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PREFA CE 


Meekly  and  in  Jesus'  name  I  offer  this  little  book  to  the 
public. 

Perhaps  I  should  apologize  for  writing  so  long  a 
biography  of  a  young  man.  The  underlying  thoughts 
which  I  would  offer  are  these: 

PARENTS,  live  for  Jesus  and  for  your  children, 

There  must  be  no  doubt  in  the  child's  heart,  that  yo> 
are  a  true  Christian, 

Retain  the  child's  confidence,  and  your  influence  wilt 
be  unlimited; 

YOUNG  PEOPLE,  your  life  may  be  brief,  but 
Be  it  brief  or  long,  it  must  belong  to  Jesus,  who  died 
for  you  and  loves  you. 

As  the  sermons  of  my  son  Luther  were  not  u-ritten  for 
publication,  I  have  re-touched  them  and  abbreviated  them. 
His  address,  "Our  Young  People  and  Their  Debt  to  the 
Church",  and  the  article,  "Peace  on  Earth",  were  by  him 
prepared  for  publication,  and  hence  I  have  left  them  un- 
changed. 

His  sermons  show  a  steady  improvement  during  the 
course  of  the  summer.  There  are  2g  of  them,  most  of  them 
typewritten. 
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/  wish  to  acknowledge  my  indebtedness  to  those  whose 
contributions  appear  on  these  pages,  but  especially  to  my 
old  college-mate.  Prof.  I.  M.  Anderson,  for  his  valuable 
suggestions  as  to  the  make-up  of  this  book. 

Galva,  III.,  Good  Friday,  ig2i. 

Yours  in  Christ, 

N.  E.  KRON. 


^ 


AN  APPEAL  FROM  THE  AUGUSTANA 
THEOLOGICAL  SEMINARY 

(From   the   Aii?u3tana   Observer,   November,   1920) 


Think  it  over,  and  act  as  your  conscience  tells  you  to. 

"I  maintain  that  ive  owe  a  debt  to  the  church,  and  that 
this  debt  is  so  great  that  no  amount  of  service  on  our  part 
will  suffice  to  wipe  it  out."  lcther  kron. 

HE  young  man  who  uttered  these  words  has  sud- 
denly and  violently  suffered  death ;  his  place  is 
now  empty.  He  was  preparing  to  serve  his  Mas- 
ter as  a  minister  of  the  Gospel. 

This  is  the  opportune  time  to  send  an  appeal  to  men :  to 
men  of  Augustana  College,  to  men  studying  in  the  other 
schools  of  our  Synod  and  to  the  Alumni. 

Men  of  Augustana,  you  who  knew  Luther  as  a  fellow 
student,  as  you  learned  of  the  tragedy,  what  were  your 
thoughts  as  to  your  future  work?  Is  the  ministry  your 
goal  ?  Few  were  the  workmen,  but  now  there  is  one  less. 
Has  the  call  never  come  to  you?  To  you  our  departed 
friend  speaks:  "We  ourselves,  body,  mind  and  soul,  be- 
long to  God.  The  church  represents  God,  and  in  paying 
our  debt  to  God  we  must  pay  it  by  service  to  the  church." 


Alumni  of  all  our  institutions  of  learning,  you  who  were 
once  fully  convinced  that  your  place  was  in  the  ministry, 
but  who  because  of  "obstacles"  were  prevented  from  taking 
up  the  work,  hear  these  words:  "But,  after  all,  these  excuses 
are  not  genuine  reasons.  God  does  not  accept  the  excuse 
of  worthlessness.  If  you  have  been  thoughtless  and  God 
asks  you  on  the  last  day,  'Did  you  pay  that  debt?  Did  you 
serve  the  church?  Did  you  make  good  use  of  the  talents 
I  gave  you?'  Can  you  then  answer,  'Lord,  I  forgot  about 
it?'  If  your  life  is  preoccupied  so  that  you  can  not  serve 
God  because  you  are  serving  mammon,  you  have  no  ex- 
cuse. There  remains  pure  selfishness.  The  real  obstacle, 
then,  is  this,  you  are  not  a  Christian."      luther  kron. 


^ 


BIOGRAPHY 


"By  the  grace  of  God  I  am  what  I  am." 

1  Cor.  15:  10. 

IHESE  words  were  underlined  by  Luther  in  the 
Khaki  Testament,  given  by  me  Nov.  6,  1918, 
when  he  enrolled  in  the  S.  A.  T.  C.  This  Tes- 
tament was  his  constant  companion  and  was  in  his  grip 
when  he  made  his  last  journey.  These  words,  I  believe, 
give  the  index  to  Luther's  character  and  faith;  they  show 
that  he  was  conscious  of  his  talents,  his  ability,  his  rela- 
tion to  the  Saviour  and  withal  humble. 

Luther  Philippus  Kron  was  the  most  gifted  of  our 
children.  He  had  inherited  what  was  best  from  both  his 
mother's  and  his  father's  side. 

His  maternal  grandfather,  Jona  Vikberg,  "en  Norr- 
lands-lasare"  *  and  Upsala  student,  was  a  devout  and 
brilliant  man,  gifted  as  an  artist,  singer,  teacher,  and 
preacher.  He  had  intended  to  seek  ordination  in  the 
Augustana  Synod  the  summer  of  1885,  but  died  August 
24,  1885,  in  So.  Manchester,  Conn.,  while  in  charge  of 
the  church  in  that  place.     There  I  first  met  the  family 


*  Serious  Christians  of  northern  Sweden,  who  were  faithful  students  and 
readers    ("lasare")   of  the   Bible  and   devotional   books. 
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August  lo,  1893.  Luther's  maternal  grandmother,  born 
in  Sater,  Sweden,  lives  with  her  children  in  Brooklyn. 
N.  Y.,  is  well  known  as  a  warm-hearted  old  lady,  ever 
busy  in  good  works,  and  is  beloved  by  all. 

Luther's  mother,  Syster  Esther  Vikberg,  was  born  in 
Upsala,  Sweden,  while  her  father  was  pursuing  his  studies 
there. 

Luther's  paternal  grandparents  came  from  Hvena, 
Smaland,  and  with  their  six  children  settled  1870  in  Rock- 
ford,  111.  Here  Luther's  father  spent  his  boyhood  days. 
Luther's  grandfather  was  one  of  the  first  set  of  deacons 
elected  by  the  Zion  Church.  Two  uncles  and  three  aunts 
are  living  in  Rockford. 

Luther  was  born  at  2092  Lexington  Ave.,  New  York 
City,  October  14,  1898,  and  was  taken  away  from  this 
life  October  23,  1890,  through  no  fault  of  his  own,  in 
Galesburg,  111.,  at  the  age  of  22  years  and  9  days.  He 
will  remain  a  young  man  for  all  eternity,  and,  as  our 
Saviour  on  His  glorified  body  shows  the  marks  of  the  five 
wounds,  so  will  Luther  on  his  resurrection  body  forever 
bear  the  mark  of  the  cruel  wound. 

Luther  was  "a  good  baby",  very  loving  and  seldom 
fussy. 

When  Luther  was  about  four  years  old,  we  read  at 
morning  prayer  of  the  two  destinations,  to  either  of  which 
each  one  of  us  will  go  for  eternity.  I  then  laid  my  hand 
on  his  head  and  said  in  Swedish,  "To  which  place  is 
Luther  going?"  Very  confidently  and  lovingly  he  re- 
plied, "I'll  be  with  papa."  Yes,  I  have  thought  again 
and  again,  God  help  the  parent  to  go  right,  for  the  child 
will  go  with  him.  This  is  the  chief  thing  to  note  in 
bringing  up  children. 
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Luther  began  to  attend  Sunday  School  v^ery  early.  I 
can  see  his  large  childish  eyes  as  he  sat  in  the  Sunday 
School  room  of  the  Woburn  church,  listening  so  eagerly 
to  the  Bible  stories  told  by  his  father.t 

When  only  about  four  or  five,  he  would  sit  with  his 
older  brother  on  the  front  seat  throughout  the  morning 
service. 

He  began  to  attend  the  public  school  in  ^lanchester, 
N.  H.,  a  little  before  he  was  five  years  old,  and  was  so 
happy  to  go  with  his  brother  who  had  started  the  year 
before.  He  had  already  made  a  good  start  in  reading 
Swedish,  and  the  following  summer  he  read  Swedish 
easily. 

Our  three  oldest  boys  were  ten,  eight  and  si.\,  respec- 
tively, when  we  left  Manchester,  N.  H.  While  there,  as 
often  as  I  could  spare  the  time,  I  made  excursions  with 
the  boys  to  the  Amoskeag  Falls,  Rock  Rimmon,  Stark 
Park.*  Weston  Observatory  and  other  places  of  interest. 
One  winter  day  we  even  tried  our  hand  at  tracking  a 
deer  that  had  strayed  into  the  parsonage  lot. 

But  it  was  in  Dayton  that  Luther  spent  his  boyhood 
days  and  here  he  grew  to  young  manhood.  As  he  had 
started  school  so  young,  I  was  afraid  that  he  would  over- 
ta.x  his  brain,  and  so  I  carefully  saw  to  it,  that  he  had 
sufficient  sleep.  Accordingly  the  boys  attended  to  their 
school  work  the  first  part  of  the  evening  and  retired  early. 
Luther  thus  never  acquired  the  habit  of  going  to  ''the 
movies"  or  "hanging  around  down  town."  After  he  was 
grown  up,  he  used  to  say,  that  he  "could  never  see  why 


t  For  dates  read  obituary  by  Eugene  Yoi;n;?ert. 

*  Named    from    Captain  Stark   of   Revolutionary  fame. 
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the  young  fellows  had  to  go  down  town  every  Saturday 
night." 

As  more  children  came  to  us,  the  care  of  the  three  boys 
fell  somewhat  to  me.  Thus  many  evenings  I  saw  them  to 
bed  and  heard  them  say  their  prayers.  Naturally  those 
memories  come  back  to  me  now. 

Dayton  being  chiefly  a  country  charge,  my  work  called 
me  out  mostly  by  day  and  left  many  of  my  evenings  free. 
There  I  lived  through  my  boyhood  days  again  with  the 
boys.  I  have  never  been  able  to  understand  why  children 
should  join  all  kinds  of  societies  and  be  influenced  by  out- 
siders who  love  them  less  than  their  parents.  Home  life 
is  the  best.  The  boys  never  went  anywhere  I  could  not 
go  with  them.  I  remember  distinctly  how  I  felt  when 
the  oldest  attended  the  banquet  of  the  High  School 
Alumni,  from  which  non-graduates  were  barred  at  that 
time. 

With  his  brothers  Luther  learnt  also  to  perform  manual 
labor.  We  were  farmers  in  a  small  way.  He  learnt  to 
care  for  the  horses,  milk  the  cows  and  to  work  in  the 
garden.  Half  of  the  proceeds  of  the  milk  the  boys  divided 
with  me  and  this  little  capital  started  them  in  College.  A 
couple  of  times  every  summer  we  hitched  up  our  trusty 
Maud  and  Bess  and  the  whole  family  started  out  with 
some  kind  neighbors  to  spend  the  day  by  the  Des  Moines 
River  five  miles  away.  In  his  middle  teens  Luther 
worked  out  in  the  country  the  greater  part  of  every  sum- 
mer. 

I  early  began  to  sing  with  the  boys.  Our  favorite  was 
"Integer  vitae",  which  we  sang  a  capella,  properly  pitched, 
the  youngest  boy  taking  the  upper  part  and  so  on  in  order 
of  age.     Later,  after  they  had  changed  voices,  we  shifted 
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around  completely,  the  father  taking  the  first  tenor,  the 
oldest  the  second  part,  etc.  Now  the  dear  quartet  is 
broken  up,  to  be  re-united,  so  I  humbly  pray  in  faith,  be- 
fore the  throne  of  the  Lamb.  Together  with  other  boys 
of  the  church,  notably  the  Lind  boys,  they  formed  a  boys' 
chorus  which  used  to  sing  in  four  parts  at  various  festivals 
of  the  church. 

Sunday  afternoons  their  mother  would  read  to  the 
children  appropriate  Bible  stories.  In  their  early  teens 
the  children  began  to  attend  also  the  Sunday  evening  serv- 
ices.   As  a  rule  they  loved  to  go  to  church. 

\Vhile  in  Manchester  I  had  begun  a  definite  course  of 
study,  but  on  coming  to  Dayton  I  felt  that  I  must  give 
this  up  in  order  to  look  after  the  church  properly  and  also 
the  children.  Possibly  I  was  saved  the  trouble  of  writing 
some  learned  work  which  might  have  become  a  drug  on 
the  market  and  I  also  failed  to  gain  a  fourth  or  fifth  title, 
but  I  have  never  regretted  my  decision.  Moreover,  as  a 
church  was  erected  and  paid  for  during  my  time  in  Day- 
ton, this  also  helped  to  keep  me  busy.  The  five  years 
the  church  was  building  were  certainly  pleasant  years,  and 
I  would  gladly  help  to  erect  a  church  again  under  like 
circumstances.  Still  more,  the  last  few  years  I  was  elected 
by  the  Conference  to  serve  on  important  boards,  and  two 
years  I  was  secretary  of  the  Conference.  Though  we 
were  behind  financially  we  did  not  feel  poor,  for  we  were 
rich  in  our  children ;  the  children  were  our  investment. 

We  never  tried  to  make  the  children  feel  prominent  or 
proud,  but  in  the  church  work  we  aimed  to  treat  them 
as  other  children ;  yes,  we  often  gave  the  preference  to 
the  other  children. 

Luther's   class  was  the   best   prepared  of   anv  class   I 
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ever  confirmed.  No  succeeding  class  of  mine  has  come  up 
to  this  high  standard.  Thus  he  had  the  incentive  of  com- 
peting with  bright  companions.  Luther  was  well  pre- 
pared. He  went  through'  the  catechism  several  times  in 
Swedish  and  once  in  English.  His  knowledge  of  Bible 
histor}-  was  remarkable. 

Luther  graduated  from  the  Dayton  High  School  at  the 
age  of  1 6,  the  year  after  his  confirmation.  He  wrote  a 
graduation  essay  on  "How  England  Acquired  her  Colon- 
ial Empire."  It  was  quite  long,  taking  a  good  half  hour 
to  deliver,  and  represented  a  great  deal  of  work.  I  could 
wish  that  people  generally,  and  even  statesmen,  were  con- 
versant with  the  facts  brought  out  by  this  young  boy.  I 
have  not  the  space  to  publish  it  in  this  volume. 

But  I  am  understating  the  mother's  influence.  Es- 
pecially after  Luther's  confirmation  her  influence  was 
paramount.  She  spoke  to  him  seriously  on  religious  mat- 
ters, and  he  confided  everything  to  her.  A  boy  who  con- 
fides everything  to  mamma  can  not  go  wrong,  if  she  is  a 
true  Christian.  They  were  so  alike  in  character  and  dis- 
position that  our  Dayton  friends  remarked  about  it. 

But  let  no  one  think  of  Luther  as  effeminate,  for  he  was 
frank,  brave  and  manly,  willing  and  trustworthy,  hating 
ail  sham  and  hypocris}-.  He  had  his  faults,  but  he  re- 
gretted them,  and  never  harbored  resentment. 

The  year  after  graduating  he  worked  as  a  builder's 
helper,  as  a  section  hand  and  in  a  general  store.  This 
latter  work  was  very  valuable  to  him.  Every  one  liked  to 
deal  with  him.  He  was  handy  and  had  both  mechanical 
and  artistic  talents.    All  these  gifts  were  called  into  play. 

During  this  year  he  sang  in  the  church  chorus  and  was 
a  member  of  "Svea  Sangare,"  an  organization  of  20  male 
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voices,  all  church  members,  which  sang  under  my  leader- 
ship the  best  Swedish  and  American  songs.  He  also 
learnt  to  play  the  clarinet  without  a  teacher  and  became 
so  proficient,  that  he  was  received  into  the  Augustana  Col- 
lege Band  the  next  year.  Thus  life  was  opening  up  to 
him  and  everything  seemed  so  promising. 

In  the  fall  of  1916,  being  then  almost  18  years  old,  he 
entered  Augustana  College.  Here,  in  addition  to  his 
regular  work,  he  devoted  himself  to  the  band,  of  which 
he  was  elected  business  manager,  and  to  drawing.  In  this 
study  he  showed  such  marked  talent,  that  Prof.  Graf- 
strom  recommended  that  he  attend  some  art  school  and 
make  it  his  life  work.  To  many  of  the  student  publica- 
tions he  contributed  most  excellent  drawings  and  sketches. 

At  the  end  of  this  school  year,  when  the  war  broke  out, 
Luther  wished  to  enlist  with  the  rest  of  the  Augustana 
Band,  and  I  wired  him  my  consent  in  these  words,  "Res 
till  Springfield,  men  bed."*  But  as  Luther  had  just  taken 
violent  physical  exercise  and  then  been  exposed  to  cold,  he 
showed  a  slight  trace  of  albuminaturia,  when  he  was  ex- 
amined for  insurance.  It  happened  that  the  same  doctor 
served  as  medical  examiner  the  following  day  when  the 
band  was  examined.  Thus  he  was  rejected ;  but  ordinarily 
recruits  did  not  undergo  this  test.  This  was  a  terrible 
blow  to  him,  to  be  rated  physically  unfit!  Several  days 
he  spent  in  agony  and  prayer.  This  experience  helped  to 
make  a  man  of  Luther. 

Though  we  wished  our  boys  to  do  their  duty  towards 
their  countr^',  we  thought  we  saw  the  hand  of  God  in 
this,  who  wished  to  preserve  Luther  for  His  special  serv- 
ice.    Later,  by  a  rigid  diet  he  became  perfectly  strong 

*  "Go  to  Springfield,  but  pray." 
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and  successfully  passed  the  test  for  insurance  as  a  member 
of  the  S.  A.  T.  C. 

The  following  summer  he  taught  Swedish  parochial 
school  in  three  different  parts  of  the  Dayton  parish.  He 
did  good  work  and  was  well  liked  by  his  pupils.  He 
served  as  editor  of  the  Luther  League  paper  Prudentia 
during  this  vacation. 

In  September  he  went  back  to  Augustana.  This  year 
he  went  also  into  forensics,  being  substitute  and  manager. 

An  account  of  one  of  his  trips  by  Robert  Olmsted  is 
published  elsewhere.  It  shows  the  lighter  side  of  life  at 
Augustana.  That  year  he  served  as  "art  editor"  of  the 
Rockety-L 

Luther  served  as  platform  manager  for  a  Chautauqua 
Company  the  following  summer,  and  gained  a  great  deal 
of  experience  of  men  and  their  ways,  but  very  little  cash. 

That  summer  we  left  dear  old  Dayton,  where  four  of 
our  children  had  been  born  and  the  other  four  had  grown 
to  maturity.  Little  did  we  then  realize  what  was  before 
us  during  the  space  of  barely  two  years. 

The  fall  of  1918  Luther  joined  the  S.  A.  T.  C.  at 
Augustana.  October  30,  Luther's  youngest  brother 
Maurits  Sigfrid,  succumbed  to  the  influenza  at  the  age  of 
one  year,  10  months  and  10  days.  This  affected  Luther 
deeply,  as  witness  the  following  letter  written  the  day 
baby  died : 

Camp  Augustana,  October  30,  1918. 
Dear  Mamma  and  Papa: — * 

When  mamma's  letter  came  telling  how  near  death 
Maurits  was,  I  was  almost  beside  myself.  I  sat  on 
the  bed.  the  only  space  I  had  in  our  crowded  quarters, 

•  Tr-inslated   from  the  Swedish. 
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and  the  tears  came  to  my  eyes.  Then  I  ran  up  to  the  top 
of  Zion's  hill  and  wandered  around  among  the  trees  and 
prayed  to  God  despairingly  to  let  me  die  in  France  or 
anywhere,  if  only  Maurits  might  live.  But  I  received  no 
peace.  And  then  I  began  to  read  "Our  Father,  who  art 
in  heaven,"  and  when  I  came  to  the  third  prayer  "Thy 
will  be  done,"  then  light  entered  my  soul.  Again  and 
again  I  said,  "Thy  will  be  done,"  and  then  I  found  peace. 
Then  I  knew  that  his  will  must  be  done.  And  to-day 
when  the  telegram  came,  I  said  to  myself  again  and 
again,  "Thus  it  was  God's  will." 

Oh,  mamma,  how  can  it  be  right?  But  it  must  be 
right.  I  wanted  to  die,  if  only  Maurits  could  have  been 
spared,  but  God  would  have  it  otherwise. 

Mamma,  I  had  begun  to  lose  my  faith  as  a  Christian 
and  to  forget  the  teachings  of  my  childhood,  and  now  it 
comes  to  me,  that  God  wanted  to  bring  me  back  by  letting 
my  little  brother  die.  Oh,  God!  mamma,  was  this  nec- 
essary, in  order  that  I  should  repent? 

"Poor  little  feller,  poor  little  feller,"  so  my  heart  cried, 
but  then  it  came  to  me  that  Maurits  was  blessed,  and 
that  I  was  the  poor  fellow  ("stackaren"). 

Yes,  may  dear  little  Maurits  alwaj's  be  my  guardian 
angel,  when  temptations  threaten. 

But  this  letter,  written  so  hurriedly,  is  surely  not  com- 
forting. Mamma,  dear  good  mamma,  my  mamma,  may 
God  give  mamma  strength  to  bear  such  a  burden.  "How 
unsearchable  are  his  judgments,  and  his  ways  past  finding 
out!"  It  must  have  been  for  the  best,  for  God  does  still 
reign. 

The  crisis  has  come  now — shall  I  be*  merely  a  u-nrld- 

•  The  italics  are  mine. 
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ly,  moral  man,  a  poor  soul  living  without  Christ?  or  shall 
I  be  a  Christian? 

Mamma!  pray  for  me,  and  I'll  pray  to  God  to  give 
mamma  strength. 

May  the  Lord  be  with  us  all,  and  may  we  all  meet 
Maurits  again  who  has  gone  on  ahead. 

Luther. 

Ten  days  later  he  wrote  in  a  letter : 

"Whenever  I  have  a  few  moments  spare  time  my 
thoughts  always  wander  away  to  the  little  blue  coffin  and 
to  Maurits,  but  now  my  thoughts  are  no  longer  sad,  and 
I  smile  when  I  think  how  happy  he  is  and  what  an  un- 
speakably precious  memory  of  him  we  have  who  remain. 
Socrates  says,  that  we  should  grieve  for  ourselves  and  not 
for  him." 

We  were  so  pleased  and  thankful  for  our  children.  Be* 
fore  Maurits  died  we  had  first  three  boys,  then  two  girls 
and  finally  three  boys,  making,  as  it  seemed  to  us,  a  well 
balanced  family. 

This  school  year  Luther  served  as  business  manager  of 
the  football  team. 

The  summer  of  19 19  Luther  worked  in  the  Moline 
Plow  Company  and  on  a  farm  some  distance  out  of 
Moline.  He  now  felt  perfectly  strong  and  was  happy  to 
think  he  could  stand  the  hard  work  on  the  farm  and  hold 
his  own  with  any  one.  As  a  representative  of  the  Galva 
Luther  League  he  took  part  in  a  declamatory  contest  at 
the  Luther  League  Convention  held  in  the  Trinity 
Church,  Galesburg,  and  won  second  prize,  though  he  had 
received  no  coaching. 

As  he  was  short  of  funds,  he  stayed  out  the  following 
year  and  served  as  principal  of  the  school  in  Carbon  Cliff, 
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111.  Here  he  "made  good"  according  to  the  testimony  of 
parents  and  pupils.  That  year  he  had  special  spiritual 
troubles,  but  by  the  grace  of  God  we  were  able  to  help 
him  through  with  our  prayers  and  advice.  He  felt  at 
times  as  if  he  were  cast  away  from  God,  but  the  promises 
of  God's  love  and  mercy  in  Jesus  helped  him.  We  have 
prayed  for  all  our  children,  beginning  long  before  their 
birth,  but  we  seem  to  have  prayed  for  Luther  especially. 
From  our  hearts  and  earnestly  we  have  prayed  especially 
for  one  thing,  the  salvation  of  their  souls.  We  have 
never,  like  a  certain  mother,  asked  God  to  specially  honor 
our  children  in  this  life. 

Luther  now  felt  the  call  to  the  ministry.  He  preached 
in  Galva  while  I  was  engaged  in  a  concert  tour  in  North- 
western Iowa ;  also  at  one  other  occasion.  One  sermon, 
"Lovest  Thou  Me?"  made  a  wonderful  impression  on 
those  who  were  present.     It  is  found  in  this  volume. 

During  his  last  summer  Luther  had  charge  of  the 
First  church  of  Fort  Dodge,  Iowa.  He  made  careful 
preparation  for  every  service.  The  members  bear  their 
student  pastor  in  loving  memory.  Saturday,  August  21, 
Luther  gave  an  address  to  the  Fort  Dodge  District  Luther 
League  assembled  at  Burnside  on  "Our  Young  People 
and  Their  Debt  to  the  Church."  The  convention  was 
so  well  pleased  with  this  effort  that  he  was  asked  to  pub- 
lish it  in  The  Lutheran  Companion.  It  appeared  in  four 
installments,  the  last  three  after  his  death. 

In  his  report  to  the  President  of  the  Conference  on  his 
work  during  the  summer,  he  said  among  other  things, 
"This  is  my  first  summer  of  church  work.  As  far  as  de- 
ciding for  the  ministry',  I  am  very  uncertain.  I  feel  much 
less  convinced  now  than  at  the  beginning  of  the  summer. 
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The  only  thing  that  keeps  me  up  is  the  thought  that  a 
poor  Christian  is  better  than  none  at  all."  He  then  di- 
lated upon  his  perplexities. 

After  he  came  home  just  before  school  began,  he  un- 
burdened himself  and  we  tried  to  show  him  that,  even  if 
others  do  wrong,  it  is  nevertheless  our  duty  and  privilege 
to  be  honest  before  God  and  that  the  Saviour  is  the  same. 

Luther  thoroughly  enjoyed  life,  was  desirous  to  get 
all  he  could  out  of  life  in  the  best  sense.  Accordingly  he 
set  out  to  strengthen  his  body  and  his  mind,  so  as  to  be 
well  prepared  for  the  battle  of  life.  He  was  ambitious 
and  yet  humble.  He  was  especially  devoted  to  the  fami- 
ly, and  we  began  to  depend  on  him  more  and  more  and 
rely  upon  his  judgment.  Often  the  parents  would  say, 
that  if  either  or  both  were  called  hence,  Luther  would 
take  our  place  towards  the  younger  children.  He  often 
said,  that  he  liked  to  hear  his  father  preach  better  than 
any  one  else.     I  say  this  to  praise  Luther,  not  m^'self. 

Everything  seemed  auspicious  and  favorable  for  his 
Senior  year.  With  the  greatest  zest  he  entered  into  the 
college  spirit  and  was  appointed  to  several  positions  in  the 
college  activities.  In  order  to  pay  his  way  this  year  he 
secured  a  position  as  college  reporter  for  The  Moline 
Dispatch  and  also  as  assistant  janitor  at  the  College. 

Meanwhile  the  parents  were  preparing  to  celebrate  the 
twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  their  wedding  and  all  the 
children  were  expected  home.  At  Luther's  suggestion 
the  four  older  children  had  bought  an  Edison  as  a  wed- 
ding gift.  We  were  all  eagerly  looking  forward  to  the 
happy  event,  but  the  Saturday  before,  Luther's  life  was 
taken  from  him  through  no  fault  of  his  own,  and  the  dav 
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before  the    anniversary    his  funeral     was  held  from    the 
home  church. 

Friday,  October  22,  Luther  was  sent  by  his  paper  to 
write  up  the  game  between  Augustana  and  Milliken, 
which  was  to  be  played  the  next  day.  That  evening  he 
called  on  a  very  dear  friend  in  Galesburg  and  stayed  very 
late.  From  the  other  party  we  learned  that  he  felt  ex- 
ceedingly happy,  as  he  left  shortly  after  two  in  the  morn- 
ing.   His  train  left  two  or  three  hours  later. 

What  really  happened  that  night  at  the  street  corner 
may  never  be  fully  known  till  the  judgment  day,  for  we 
have  only  the  testimony  of  the  one  side.  The  murdered 
party  can  not  communicate  with  us.  But  as  far  as  can 
be  judged,  the  circumstantial  evidence  seems  to  bear  out 
the  testimony  of  those  whom  God  has  permitted  to  live 
yet  a  while.  I  give  the  testimony  of  the  two  oflFicers 
given  under  oath  at  the  inquest. 

There  had  been  very  many  thefts  in  Galesburg  of  late, 
and  accordingly  two  officers  were  sent  out  in  plain 
clothes.  They  were  sitting  while  on  duty — this  is  their 
own  statement — on  the  porch  of  a  shabby  looking  house, 
and,  seeing  Luther  walking  down  the  street  at  a  good  gait, 
they  accosted  him.  According  to  their  own  testimony  at 
the  inquest,  they  explained  that  Luther  must  have  thought 
them  to  be  "hold-up-men."  And  surely  all  the  circum- 
stances must  have  combined  to  give  Luther  that  impres- 
sion. When  stopped  by  them,  Luther  spoke  up  in  his 
usual  manly  way,  "By  what  authority  do  you  stop  me?" 
according  to  the  testimony  of  the  men.  Then  they  claim 
they  flashed  their  stars.  Thinking  to  save  the  little  money 
he  had  from  these  robbers,  Luther  started  oft  on  a  run, 
and  one  of  them — this  is  their  testimony — purposely  shot 
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to  the  left,  and  then  both  shot  straight  at  the  fleeing 
figure,  forgetting  in  their  bewilderment  that  death  is  not 
the  punishment  for  one  merely  suspected  of  theft.  Death 
was  instantaneous. 

Saturday  evening  the  mayor  of  the  city  proved  with  the 
aid  of  J.  T.  Johnson,  of  Galva,  and  David  Beckstrom, 
treasurer  of  Augustana  College,  that  Luther  could  scarce- 
ly have  seen  the  stars  of  the  ofticers,  by  placing  themselves 
in  the  identical  positions  occupied  by  the  ofticers  and 
Luther. 

"An  accident!"  Do  Christfans  apologize  for  accidents? 
A  gentleman  will  apologize  if  he  only  jostles  another  per- 
son. 

At  the  Luther  League  meeting  the  evening  before 
Luther's  death,  I  felt  the  urgent  call  of  the  Spirit  to 
pray  more.  This  I  did.  All  evening  I  seemed  to  be 
fighting  against  an  unseen  power  of  darkness  which 
threatened  to  overcome  us.  Do  not  smile.  I  am  not 
ordinarily  a  person  whose  feelings  run  away  with  him. 
When  retiring  shortly  after  midnight  we  prayed  more 
earnestly  than  usual  for  the  protection  of  God.  Mean- 
while the  powers  of  evil  were  busy  only  25  miles  away, 
for  only  an  hour  after  we  retired God  help  us  1 

Did  not  God  hear  our  prayer?  No  and  yes:  no,  if  it 
is  a  question  of  only  the  Jody ;  yes,  when  we  consider  the 
soul,  for  intercessory  prayer  does  help. 

October  23  we  spent  12  awful  hours  in  Galesburg, 
arranging  for  and  attending  the  inquest,  and  caressing 
the  dear  body.  Louis  Nielson  and  student  Karl  J.  Wil- 
helmsen  were  very  kind  to  us  that  day.  In  addition  to 
these,  a  list  of  the  Galesburg  people  who  expressed  their 
sympathy  is  given  on  page  120.     Since  then,  though  oc- 


21 

casions  have  ariien,  I  have  not  had  the  heart  to  visit 
Galesburg. 

There  is  a  great  dearth  of  pastors  at  present.  Here 
was  a  .voung  man  whom  later  some  church  would  have 
been  glad  to  call  as  pastor.  Who  can  estimate  the  damage 
done  to  the  cause  of  Christ? 

Surely  Luther  was  worthy  of  a  better  death!  To  be 
shot  down  like  a  dog. 

Isaiah  says,  "The  righteous  perisheth,  and  no  man 
layeth  it  to  heart;  and  merciful  men  are  taken  away, 
none  considering  that  the  righteous  is  taken  from  the  evil 
to  come.  He  shall  enter  into  peace;  they  shall  rest  in 
their  beds,  each  one  walking  in  his  uprightness." 

How  glad  we  should  be  that  we  do  not  know  what  our 
earthly  future  will  be !  Suppose  we  had  known  what  was 
before  us!  There  would  have  been  no  happiness,  no 
peace  for  us  or  Luther;  no  trust  in  the  Lord  or  love  to 
him ;  we  would  have  neglected  our  children. 

We  believe,  that  Luther  was  saved  by  the  righteous- 
ness of  Jesus  on  whom  he  believed.  How  happy  we 
should  be,  that  justification  is  not  the  same  as  sanctifi- 
cation.  If  it  depended  on  sanctification,  there  could  be 
no  hope.  In  moments  of  weakness  I  have  stood  on  the 
brink  battling  with  the  Lord  for  the  soul  of  my  son  and 
tempted  "to  curse  God  and  die;"  but  happily  a  friend  as- 
sured me,  that  it  was  the  accuser,  who  thus  came  in  the 
guise  of  a  care-taker  of  souls  ("sjalasorjare"),  but  who 
is  really  a  soul-destroyer.  At  such  crucial  times  the  poor 
brain  was  almost  on  the  point  of  snapping  and  in  terror 
I  cried  to  the  Lord. 

Why  should  Luther  die  so  early?  Why  in  this  man- 
ner?     Hi?   older  brother    wrote   me,   "The   manner     of 
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death  matters  not ;  the  sole  question  viewed  from  the 
stand-point  of  eternity  is  the  salvation  of  the  soul."  But 
what  about  a  promising  career  thus  cut  off?  Has  not 
God  made  a  mistake  in  permitting  it  to  happen?  We  let 
the  sainted  Fjellstedt  answer: 

"In  this  life  we  consider  a  gifted  and  lovable  young 
man  very  fortunate,  for  his  life  gives  promise  of  becom- 
ing rich  and  fruitful;  but  this  is  only  a  faint  picture  of 
the  glorious,  active  future,  the  great  eternal  future,  the 
eternal  spring-time  of  life,  imperishable,  ever  verdant, 
which  opens  up  to  the  eye  of  faith.  In  the  Father's  house 
are  many  mansions;  in  his  creation,  many  worlds;  in  his 
kingdom,  many  places  of  glory;  sufficient  to  satisfy  every 
holy  ambition.  Sinful  is  every  vain  craving  for  glory, 
with  which  so  many  in  this  life  poison  their  hearts  and 
destroy  the  joy  of  life  for  themselves  and  others.  But 
without  striving  for  high  positions,  the  children  of  God 
are  e.xalted  in  that  kingdom  which  is  not  of  this  world. 
The  way  to  exaltation  is  through  meekness,  patience, 
perseverance  in  faith  and  in  the  struggle  against  sin.  The 
way  of  the  cross  is  the  way  to  the  highest  glory.  'Every 
one  that  exalteth  himself  shall  be  abased ;  and  he  that 
humbleth  himself  shall  be  exalted.'  " 

I  also  quote  from  S.  L.  Bring: 

"The  Scriptures  do  not  teach  us  that  the  soul  sleeps 
after  death.  When  the  dead  are  spoken  of  as  sleeping, 
the  Scriptures  mean  that  the  body  is  resting  and  that  the 
soul  is  removed  from  the  noise  and  confusion  of  this 
world.  Here  in  this  life  the  soul  lived  more  or  less  a 
dream-life  by  the  weak,  inadequate  medium  of  the  senses, 
but  after  death,  being  unhampered,  the  soul  is  truly 
awake.     All  those   impressions  which  here   came   to   the 
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soul  through  the  medium  of  the  body  have  disappeared, 
but  instead  new  and  direct  impressions  from  the  super- 
sensual,  from  the  spiritual  world,  fill  the  soul." 

Our  dear  Father  loved  Luther  and  so  permitted  his 
humble  spirit,  cleansed  by  faith  in  the  blood  of  Jesus,  to 
come  home  before-time,  for  he  needed  Luther:  "The 
Lord  giveth  them  light ;  and  they  shall  reign  for  ever 
and  ever." 

Farewell,  dear  Luther,  for  a  season,  for  we  are  coming 
too  ere  long;  take  thy  rest  from  this  wicked  murderous 
world ;  go  from  light  to  light ;  drink  thy  fill  of  divine, 
heavenly  wisdom;  behold  the  infinite  glories  of  God;  sing 
loving  praises  to  our  dear  Jesus,  and  ne'er  grow  weary; 
thou  child  of  our  love,  bathe  thy  soul  in  seas  of  love; 
mount  to  the  right  hand  of  Jesus,  sit  down  with  him  in 
his  throne  and  reign  (Rev.  3:  21  and  22:  5). 

Help  us,  Lord  Jesus:  give  us  thy  peace,  thou  "Lamb  of 
God  which  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world." 


N.  E.  Kron. 


^ 
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LOVING  TRIBUTES  TO  THE  MEMORY  OF 
LUTHER  P.  KRON 


LUTHER  PHILIP  KRON 
(In  Memoriam.J 

BT   E.  A.  P. 

Shall  e'er  we  learn  our  transientness? 
We  see  each  others'  faces  glow. 

—  Yours  glowed  in  youth,  and  zeal,  and  art  — 
But  never,  —  quite,  —  full,  do  we  know 

That  we,  that  one,  must  part. — must  part.... 

Though  we  have  learned  a  thousand  times. 
We  knew  not  still,  we  ne'er  shall  know 

That  those  real — very — friends  shall  lie 
So  still,  and  not  a  quiver  go 

Through  all  their  frame, — that  they, — could  die. 

Were  you  a  tone  from  out  the  lyre. 

And  could  not  last;   some  strong,  bold  stroke. 

Whose  interval  was  meted  brief? 
Abrupt  its  ceasing  cadence  broke. 

And  all  was  hush, — and  sob, — and  grief. . . . 

And  we  had  prayed:     "God,  wouldst  Thou  send 
Men  to  the  harvest,  wouldst  inspire 

■Vouth  to  high  calling,  serving  Thee, 
And  kindle"  —  as  in  you  —  "a  fire!" 

Is  this  His  answer;  can  it  be? 
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We  know  not;  but  a  life,  young,  stroa?. 
Cut  off,  may  sow  —  as  winds  sow  seed  — 

Our  prayers  abroad,  and  ten  may  stead 
That  noble  life's  lost  half  —  whose  deed 

Continues  still,  though  you  are,  —  dead... 


I  HE  death  of  Luther  P.  Kron,  which  was  re- 
ported in  last  week's  issue,  and  an  account  of 
whose  funeral  appears  in  this  week's  issue,  was 
humanly  speaking,  a  most  unfortunate  thing.  The  ac- 
cident, or  whatever  one  ma\'  call  it,  demonstrates  how 
careful  our  municipalities  should  be  in  the  choice  of  the 
men  who  are  to  guard  the  lives  and  property  of  their 
citizens. 

Luther  P.  Kron  was  preparing  himself  for  the  ministry. 
He  was  a  very  capable  young  man,  a  good  student,  a 
good  musician,  a  man  with  artistic  tastes,  and  a  good 
speaker.  He  had  already  demonstrated  that  he  had  the 
qualities  of  a  successful  teacher,  both  in  class  rooms  and 
as  principal  of  the  Carbon  Cliff  high  school  last  year.  His 
ability  as  a  preacher  he  showed  last  summer  when  he  had 
charge  of  the  First  Lutheran  church  of  Ft.  Dodge,  la. 
That  he  was  a  clear  and  forceful  writer  is  evidenced  by 
the  paper  given  at  the  Ft.  Dodge  Luther  League  conven- 
tion and  published  by  request  of   the  convention  in  the 

COMP.'WION-. 

There  is  another  thought  which  comes  to  our  mind  in 
this  connection.  How  must  a  father  feel  when  he  has  by 
much  sacrifice  brought  up  a  boy  to  manhood  and  given 
him  a  thorough  education  that  shall  fit  him  for  a  life  of 
useful  service  to  the  Church  and  the  State,  and  then  see 
the  life     of  that  same    young  man  cut    off  at  the     very 
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threshold  of  usefulness?  Does  it  not  seem  right  that  in 
a  case  of  this  kind  the  father  should  in  some  way  be  re- 
imbursed, to  some  extent  at  least,  in  order  that  he  might 
be  able  without  too  great  sacrifice  to  educate  the  younger 
boys  of  the  family? 

Also  as  a  Synod  we  feel  this  loss  keenly.  We  are  ap- 
parently facing  a  dearth  of  pastors  in  our  ever  expanding 
work,  and  we  rejoice  every  time  a  young  man  of  promise 
offers  himself  to  the  service  of  Christ  and  the  Church. 
And  then  to  have  a  life  of  such  promise  so  suddenly  cut 
off,  that  is  indeed  difficult  for  us  to  fathom.  But  God 
knows  what  is  best.  Perhaps  He  will  use  the  tragic 
death  of  Luther  P.  Kron  as  a  means  of  calling  other 
young  men  to  the  service  of  the  Kingdom,  to  take  the 
place  of  this  young  man,  who  was  stricken  before  he  at- 
tained to  his  desire.  May  God  grant  this. — From  an  edi- 
torial in  the  Lutheran  Companion,  Nov.  6,  IQ20. 


Let  it  be  a  testimony  of  those  who  were  closely  as- 
sociated with  Luther  during  his  boyhood  days  in  Dayton, 
that  he  was  thorough  and  capable  in  all  he  undertook  to 
do.  He  was  rich  in  friendship.  His  Christian  character, 
which  expressed  itself  in  clean  living  and  thoughtfulness 
for  others,  will  long  be  a  source  of  inspiration  to  his  many 
friends. — Luther  League,  Dayton,  loiva. 


We  look  back  to  the  time  when  we  first  learned  to 
know  Luther,  and  see  a  happy,  care-free  boy,  ready  to 
enter  into  any  sport  that  boys  of  his  age  liked.  He  was 
unlike  many  of  them,  however,  in  this,  that  he  did  not 
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roam  around  the  streets  evenings,  you  would  find  him  at 
home,  studying,  reading  or  enjoying  the  companionship 
of  the  other  members  of  the  family. 

We  enjoyed  to  see  Luther  care  for  his  younger  brothers 
and  sisters.  His  sunny  disposition  won  for  him  a  place 
also  in  the  hearts  of  other  children. 

Last  summer  Luther  visited  his  old  friends  at  Dayton. 
While  here  he  attended  the  annual  banquet  of  the  Day- 
ton High  School  Alumni  Association,  of  which  he  was  a 
member,  and  took  part  in  the  program  of  toasts.  The 
subject  assigned  was  a  new  one  to  him,  and  his  Dayton 
friends  were  surprised  at  the  clever  way  in  which  he 
handled  it  on  such  short  notice.  His  toast  was  original, 
optimistic  and  contained  many  helpful  truths. 

While  on  this  visit  to  Dayton  Luther  told  about  his 
work  as  student  pastor  in  the  First  Swedish  Lutheran 
Church,  Fort  Dodge.  He  seemed  so  interested  and  was 
very  enthusiastic  over  his  work.  One  thing  that  pleased 
him  so  much  was  that  the  people  attended  church  regular- 
ly. He  said,  "We  haven't  many  members,  but  those  we 
have  come  to  church  every  Sunday." — Miss  Nellie  Nelsorij 
organist  of  the  Lutheran  Church,  Dayton,  during  my  pas- 
torate there. 


He  endeared  himself  not  only  to  us,  but  to  all  the 
neighbors  and  especially  to  the  children  and  the  old  folks. 
When  the  news  of  his  death  reached  the  children  of  the 
Sunday  School,  they  said,  "Oh,  we  are  so  sorry;  we  liked 
him  so,  for  he  was  so  good  to  us."  The  offering  and  the 
flowers  came  from  grateful  and  sympathetic  hearts. 

For  one  so  voung  we  marveled  over  his  ability.     He  did 
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his  work  faithfullj-  and  cheerfully.  He  was  humbly 
happy,  when  his  work  was  appreciated.  He  preached  a 
funeral  sermon  at  the  death  of  a  young  man  that  was  a 
master  piece. 

He  deeply  appreciated  his  father  and  mother.  As  he 
spoke  of  his  little  brother's  death,  his  eyes  would  fill  with 
tears,  and  he  would  say,  "I  feel  as  if  God  took  him  away 
in  order  to  save  me,  for  I  was  forgetting  God ;  I  do  not 
care  for  the  things  now  that  I  did  before  he  was  taken." 

He  would  often  confide  in  us  and  in  father  Ahlstrand,* 
and  we  appreciated  this  very  much.  He  was  always  so 
good  and  thoughtful  and  afraid  of  making  extra  work. 
We  are  sure  that  the  influence  of  Luther  Kron  has  left 
something  good  to  those  with  whom  he  associated. 

At  the  close  of  the  last  service  just  before  pronouncing 
the  benediction,  the  congregation  sang  "God  be  with  you 
till  we  meet  again."  It  was  hard  to  sing,  as  many  a  sob 
was  held  back,  but  we  did  sing  it  from  our  hearts.  We 
can  yet  see  him  as  he  stood  on  the  rear  platform  of  the 
train  waving  his  hand  to  us.  This  was  the  last  time 
we  saw  him. 

He  was  most  cruelly  murdered,  and  we  wonder  why 
one  so  bright  and  good  should  be  taken,  when  the  world 
needs  just  such  men,  of  whom  there  are  so  few  in  this 
age,  while  there  are  so  many  "crooks." 

When  with  us,  Luther  sang  tenor  in  a  mixed  quartet, 
the  other  members  of  which  were  Myrtle  and  Frances 
Rydlund  and  A.  F.  Nelson.  He  appreciated  verv  much 
to  sing  in  this  quartet.  They  sang  a  great  deal  at  services 
and  at  Luther  League  meetings. 

Memorial  services  were  held  Sunday  evening  Nov.  ij., 


*  A  veteran  of  the  Civil  War,   well  known   in   Webster  county. 
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when  the  other  three  members  sang  some  of  Luther's 
favorite  songs,  assisted  by  W.  T.  Hooper.  Student  Wil- 
bur Palmquist  gave  the  sermon  and  read  the  obituary. 
Helen  Peterson  played  as  a  violin  solo  a  favorite  selection 
of  Luther. 

The  memory  of  Luther  Kron  will  always  be  sacred  to 
us. —  The  First  Suedish  Lutheran  Church,  Fort  Dodge, 
Iowa,  ivhich  Luther  served  during  his  last  summer,  per 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  IV.  T.  Ahlstrand,  with  uhom  Luther  lived. 


A  sincere  Christian  with  high  ideals,  with  a  burning 
desire  to  help  his  fellowmen  and  with  a  yearning  zeal  to 
further  the  cause  of  Christ,  whenever  the  opportunity  was 
given,  such  a  man  was  Luther.  We,  who  were  personal- 
ly acquainted  with  Luther,  know  his  earnest  convictions 
and  his  strong  faith.  In  college  life  he  was  one  of  the 
most  active  students,  taking  part  in  practically  all  school 
activities,  and  in  all  his  dealings  he  was  sincere,  trust- 
worthy and  straight-forward.  He  was  in  a  true  sense  an 
all-around,  clean-cut  young  man,  and,  above  all,  a  true 
and  worthy  friend. — Eugene  Lothgren,  Augustana  '22. 


Well  do  I  recollect  the  first  meeting  with  Luther;  his 
sincere  and  hearty  handshake  of  welcome  to  Augustana. 
His  youthful  energy-  and  buoyant  enthusiasm,  so  character- 
istic of  him  in  ever\-  scholastic  activity,  made  an  indelible 
impression  upon  me ;  and  the  tireless  and  sacrificing  man- 
ner in  which  he  gave  himself  unstintingly  to  ever>'  under- 
taking likewise  won  for  him  my  greatest  respect  and  ad- 
miration.    It  wr.s  not,  however,  by  his  scholarly  achieve- 
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merits,  necessarily,  that  Augustana  learned  to  know 
Luther,  but  rather  by  his  Christian  walk  among  his 
school-associates ;  by  his  genuinely  Christian  spirit  and  at- 
titude to  his  school-mates,  always  constant  and  depend- 
able, and  by  his  open-heartedness  and  frankness,  which 
only  those  who  knew  him  intimately  could  fully  appre- 
ciate. 

As  his  school-mates  we  were  cognizant  of  the  unusual 
gifts  which  Luther  possessed,  both  as  a  student,  able  to 
master  the  intricacies  of  stubborn  classics  and  as  a  com- 
panion among  his  fellow  men.  His  manliness  and  un- 
flinching courage,  which  gave  him  power  to  stand  fast 
to  his  convictions  and  to  that  which  his  conscience  testi- 
fied, made  the  deepest  impression  upon  his  associates,  and 
gave  him  that  prominent  position  which  he  so  credibly 
deserved. 

But  it  is  not  the  purpose  to  eulogize  Luther  in  the 
sense  of  mentioning  his  merits  and  sterling  qualities.  At 
best,  our  appreciation  is  faulty.  Luther  is  gone — ,  and  we 
at  Augustana  miss  him.  No  more  do  we  see  his  radiant, 
beaming  countenance,  jubilant  with  youthful  laughter 
and  joy;  no  more  do  we  feel  his  personal  guiding  in- 
fluence in  the  various  scholastic  activities — ,  yet  the  most 
pleasant  memories  will  ever  be  cherished  by  those  who 
knew  him  best. 

It  is  with  a  heavy,  sighing  heart  that  we  ask:  "Lord, 
why  didst  Thou  this?"  Surely  His  ways  are  "past  find- 
ing out."  Most  assuredly  did  He  have  some  purpose  in 
allowing  the  promising  life  of  Luther  to  be  snuffed  out 
as  a  candle  by  a  pernicious  wind ;  in  permitting  a  bud, 
blossoming  out  into  a  beautiful  flower,  to  become  ruth- 
lesslv  broken  and  shattered. 
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As  Christians  we  know  that  Luther  has  lived  his  al- 
lotted life.  Though  it  should  please  Him  to  call  Luther 
to  his  Eternal  Reward  at  a  time  when  his  manly  powers 
were  assuming  their  greatest  efficiency,  yet  we  know  that 
God  has  accomplished  some  purpose  in  taking  him  Home. 
Though  absent  bodily,  yet  his  spirit  has  become  inculcated 
into  many  of  the  youthful  lives  at  Augustana.  Luther 
was  true  to  himself,  true  to  his  Church  and  true  to  His 
God.  He  lived  his  life  for  others,  and  thruout  his  stu- 
dent career  he  consecrated  his  life  to  his  Saviour.  Luther 
was,  as  I  knew  him,  a  serious-minded  youth. 

The  highest  ideals  of  Christian  service  motivated  all 
his  actions;  and  it  was  his  hope  and  ambition  to  dedicate 
his  talents  especially  to  His  service,  as  one  of  His  shep- 
herds. 

But  it  was  His  will  to  take  him  Home,  ere  this  ambi- 
tion was  realized.  How  difficult  is  it  not  in  such  hours 
of  bereavement  to  meekly  bow  ourselves  before  His  will 
and  to  humbly  pray:  "Thy  will  be  done."  Truly, 
"Our  times  are  in  Thy  hands,  O  Lord."  How  often 
do  we  not  see  the  gruesome  hand  of  death  grasp  Youtt! 
itself!  But  "Death,  where  is  thy  sting?  O  grave,  where 
is  thy  victory?    He  Uveth,  Jesus  my  Lord  and  Saviour! 

As  a  classmate,  it  was  my  privilege  to  know 
Luther  quite  intimately,  and  as  a  lasting  tribute  to 
him  it  must  be  said  that  few  young  men  realized  their 
shortcomings  and  failings  as  did  Luther.  In  the  inner- 
most recesses  of  his  soul  was  that  utter  unworthiness  in 
himself;  yet  his  All  in  Christ.  He  knew  that  his  sins 
were  washed  in  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb ;  and  in  Him  he 
was  saved.  Could  we  wish  for  a  more  noble  sentiment 
of  Christian  faith  from  a  young  man?     In  us  youths  of 
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Augustana,  Luther's  tragic  death  has  awakened  a  keener 
realization  of  the  earnestness  and  responsibility  of  life ; 
and  we  believe,  that  God  has  touched  the  heart-strings 
of  many  a  young  man,  to  surrender  himself  more  fully 
to  His  will;  and  to  dedicate  his  talents,  his  energy  and 
strength  to  the  service  of  the  Master. 

May  God  bless  the  memory  of  our  cherished  and  de- 
parted school-mate. — Luther's  College  Friends,  per  Palmer 
Nesiander. 
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SERMONS 


"Ye  have  not  yet  resisted  unto  blood,  striving  against 
sin."     Hebrews  ii:  23 — 12:  4. 

Galva,  III.,  Feb.  i,  1920. 
Fort  Dodge,  Ia.,  May  23,  1920. 

HEROES  OF  FAITH 

1  desire  to  call  your  attention  especially  to  the  last 
verse,  which  is  quoted  above.  In  the  eleventh 
chapter  of  Hebrews  we  find  a  most  convincing 
and  thorough  discourse  on  faith,  which  ought  to  be  ex- 
tremely interesting  to  us  as  Evangelical  Lutherans. 

What  is  faith  ?  The  first  verse  of  the  chapter  answers, 
"Faith  is  the  assurance  of  things  hoped  for."  Assurance 
— that  is  an  unshaken  trust  in  God.  It  is  also  a  "convic- 
tion," an  unalterable  conviction  which  transcends  reason. 

The  world  scoffs  at  the  Christian  faith.  It  demands 
evidence.  "Why?  Prove  it!  Be  rationable!"  The  world 
doubts  the  revelation  of  God  as  disclosed  in  the  Scriptures. 
The  world  picks  out  a  miracle  of  Christ  and  says,  "It  is 
impossible,"  in  folly  judging  God's  omnipotence  by  the 
puny  measure  of  human  forces;  or  it  says,  "It  isn't  reason- 
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able,"  not  realizing  that  what  reason  tells  us  requires  no 
faith.  Thus  it  requires  no  faith  to  believe  that  man  will 
die.  The  first  time  we  heard  it,  we  believed  it.  But  no 
amount  of  reasoning  will  fully  account  for  the  virgin 
birth  of  our  Saviour  or  for  the  Trinity. 

Our  foolish  pride  in  our  own  intelligence  is  poorly 
grounded  at  best.  How  surprisingly  little  we  would 
know,  if  we  exercised  no  faith  in  the  ordinary  things  of 
life!  If  you  had  no  faith  in  your  parents,  how  could  you 
know  your  own  age?  How  do  you  know  that  the  earth 
is  round  ?  Few  of  us  can  prove  it  by  our  own  efforts  or 
intelligence.  For  a  person  to  have  faith  in  others,  es- 
pecially in  those  of  proven  veracity,  is  not  unreasonable. 
Why,  then,  should  we  hesitate  to  believe  in  God? 

'Tis  strange;  we  discount  faith  in  God,  but  count 
heavily  on  faith  in  man  in  "practical  matters."  How  long 
would  the  present  business  world  last  without  the  use  of 
credit?  What  is  credit?  Faith  in  our  fellow  man. 
Faith,  then,  is  simply  extending  this  same  credit  to  God, 
who  is  true. 

Faith  is  the  foundation  of  true  religion.  To  try  to 
have  religion  without  faith  is,  indeed,  worse  than  making 
bricks  without  straw.  And  yet  this  is  attempted.  Sects 
are  springing  up  that  try  to  tickle  the  spiritual  palate 
without  demanding  faith  in  God's  word. 

Any  real  scientist  will  tell  you,  that  beyond  all  his 
knowledge  there  is  an  enormous  sickening  void,  for  he 
'"knows  only  in  part."  The  end  of  all  research  is  merely 
a  realization  of  the  fact,  that  the  sum  total  of  all  the  un- 
known by  far  exceeds  that  which  we  poor  mortals  have 
ascertained  after  patient  research ;  that  in  any  line  of  re- 
search  we   eventually    reach   a   solid   wall,    the   unsolved 


35 
mystery   of   the    universe.      Christian    revelation    explains 
this  mystery. 

But  there  is  still  another  argument  in  favor  of  our 
faith.  It  is  the  faith  of  the  fathers,  tried  and  true.  When 
IngersoU  at  the  height  of  his  transient  glor}'  was  blandly 
seeking  to  convince  the  world,  that  God  was  a  myth  and 
the  Bible  an  "auld  wives'  tale,"  he  happened  to  lecture 
in  a  town  not  far  from  here.  The  appeal  of  his  eloquence 
and  the  power  of  his  logic  evidently  had  a  decided  effect. 
He  was  specially  bitter  in  his  treatment  of  the  Bible. 
After  the  lecture  a  good  old  Christian  mother,  who  had 
known  the  Bible  as  her  comfort  throughout  all  her  life, 
came  up  to  talk  to  him.  "Mr.  IngersoU,"  she  said,  "what 
can  you  give  me  in  the  place  of  my  Bible?"  Mr.  Inger- 
soU could  not  answer. 

Would  that  we  had  more  of  the  perfect  faith  of  our 
ancestors!  The  patriarchs  and  their  descendants  are 
spiritually  our  ancestors.  And  this  brings  us  to  the  first 
part  of  our  text.  Instances  of  faith  are  given  from  Abel 
to  the  prophets. 

"By  faith  Moses  was  hid  three  months  by  his  parents." 
Who  can  deny  that  their  faith  had  good  results? 

Moses  had  faith.  What  else  but  faith  could  have  led 
Moses  to  forsake  the  comforts  of  his  exalted  pwsition? 
Try  to  picture  Moses  at  the  point  of  this  decision,  a 
handsome  man  in  the  prime  of  life,  versed  in  all  the  learn- 
ing of  the  Egyptians,  surrounded  by  all  the  comforts  of 
that  marvellous  civilization,  a  prince  who  might  have 
aspired  to  the  throne,  just  about  the  most  fortunate  mortal 
on  earth,  from  a  human  standpoint.  On  the  other  hand 
we  have  Israel,  down-trodden,  despised,  suffering  under 
cruel  task-masters,  perhaps  the  most  unfortunate  people 
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on  earth  at  this  time.  And  yet  Moses  forsook  the  glories 
of  Eg3'ptian  royalty  and  cast  his  lot  with  his  miserable 
people.  What  induced  him  to  take  such  a  step  ?  WTiat, 
indeed  but  faith?  Faith  survived  in  his  bosom,  the  faith 
implanted  by  his  good  mother.  The  faint  hopes  of  Israel 
thus  instilled  survived  the  years  of  later  education  in  the 
mysteries  of  Eg^'ptian  idolatry. 

Thus  Aloses  chose  "rather  to  suffer  aitliction  with  the 
people  of  God,  than  to  enjoy  the  pleasures  of  sin  for  a, 
season ;  esteeming  the  reproach  of  Christ  greater  riches 
than  the  treasurers  of  Egypt."  But  what  is  "the  reproach 
of  Christ"?  Were  the  sufferings  of  Moses  similar  to 
those  of  Christ,  and  was  Closes  thus  a  forerunner  of 
Christ?  Yes,  and  yet  still  more  may  be  meant,  namely, 
that  the  reproach,  the  sufferings  of  Christ  were  necessary 
for  redemption  of  the  world  and  that  Aloses  believed  in 
and  shared  the  blessings  of  this  reproach.* 

The  faith  of  Aloses  was  contagious.  He  encouraged 
the  Israelites  to  faith.  Could  mere  human  reasoning  pos- 
sibly have  induced  the  Israelites  to  embark  on  such  a 
wild-goose  chase  in  the  desert?  It  was  faith,  faith  of  the 
deepest  kind.  Truly  the  faith  of  Moses  was  a  faith  in- 
spired by  God  alone. 

Leaving  Moses,  we  consider  next  the  storming  of 
Jericho.  Faith  caused  those  walls  to  fall.  Those  walls 
were  not  frail  like  walls  of  many  modern  buildings,  but 
heavy  and  solid  and  so  thick,  that  several  chariots  could 
be  driven  abreast  on  top.  Could  such  walls  crumble  by 
natural  forces?  It  was  due  to  the  faith  of  Joshua  and  the 
Israelites  that  they  fell. 

*  Then  there  was  fiven  to  Moses  the  same  prophetical  vision  as  to  Abra- 
ham  (John  8:  dG").  and  why  not*: 
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In  Rahab  we  have  a  remarkable  instance  of  faith.  She 
was  an  outcast  from  society,  even  frem  her  own  people. 
But  let  us  not  condemn  her  too  hastily.  Jesus  says  of 
such  a  one,  "He  that  is  without  sin  among  3'ou,  let  him 
cast  the  first  stone  at  her."  Let  us  rather  consider  that 
she  had  the  one  thing  needful,  that  is  faith,  and  that  with 
faith  went  true  repentance.  Wretched,  miserable,  low- 
down  as  she  was,  she  had  faith  in  the  God  of  Israel  and 
her  faith  was  rewarded,  for  she  was  adopted  into  the 
membership  of  God's  chosen  people  and  became  an  an- 
cestress of  Jesus.  And  thus  Rahab  stands  before  us  a 
heroine  of  faith. 

From  now  on  the  sacred  writer  gives  only  the  names 
of  the  heroes  and  heroines  of  faith  and  only  a  summary 
of  the  deeds  of  faith,  bringing  his  list  to  a  glorious 
clima.x  in  Jesus  Christ,  the  author  and  perfecter  of  our 
faith. 

"And  what  shall  I  more  say?  for  the  time  would  fail 
me  to  tell  of  Gideon,  and  of  Barak,  and  of  Sampson,  and 
of  Jephthah;  of  David  also,  and  Samuel,  and  of  the 
prophets."  Then  he  goes  on  to  name  some  of  the  deeds 
done  by  these  and  other  heroes  of  faith.  And  surely  we 
must  all  agree,  that  faith,  and  faith  alone,  was  responsible 
for  the  miracles  of  the  Old  Testament.  Urged  on  by 
faith,  these  heroes  "subdued  kingdoms,"  like  Joshua  and 
David;  "wrought  rii^hteousness,"  like  the  judges  and 
Solomon ;  "stopped  the  mouth  of  lions,"  like  David,  when 
he  was  a  shepherd  boy.  and  like  Sampson,  that  tower  of 
strength,  and  like  Daniel,  when  in  the  lions'  den,  and  like 
Benaiah,  who  "went  down  also  and  slew  a  lion  in  the 
midst  of  a  pit  in  the  time  of  snow;"  quenched  the  violence 
of  fire,"  like  the  three  men  in  the  fierj-  furnace ;  "escaped 
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the  edge  of  the  sword,"  like  David  fleeing  before  Saul, 
and  like  Elijah,  when  Ahab  had  a  price  on  his  head,  and 
like  Elisha,  when  he  saved  a  whole  city  through  the  warn- 
ing of  the  Lord ;  "out  of  weakness  were  made  strong," 
like  Hezekiah,  whose  life  was  prolonged  fifteen  years,  and 
like  Sampson,  who,  when  shorn  of  his  strength,  received 
it  again,  and  like  Gideon,  whose  peaceful  timidity 
prompted  him  to  remain  a  simple  country  lad.  Ah,  what 
a  wealth  of  glorious  deeds  does  all  this  not  recall,  deeds 
of  faith,  of  active  faith ! 

And  then  the  apostle  goes  on  to  give  us  instances  of 
passive  faith :  how  women  like  the  Shunammite  woman 
and  the  woman  of  Sarepta  received  their  dead  sons ;  how 
the  people  of  Israel  were  tortured  and  died,  martyrs  to 
that  marvellous  faith ;  how  they  were  mocked  and  im- 
prisoned and  stoned  and  scourged  and  sawed  asunder  and 
slain  with  the  sword  and  were  destitute,  afflicted,  ill- 
treated  and  tempted,  yes,  tempted.  Does  this  come  to 
you  as  an  anti-climax  ?  Think,  that  they  were  not  only 
the  recipients  of  these  various  forms  of  torture,  but  they 
were  tempted,  yes,  actually  tempted  to  give  up  their 
glorious  faith. 

These  instances  of  faith  are  remarkable  indeed,  and  yet 
these  men  and  women  did  not  receive  the  promise.  Is  it 
not  remarkable,  that  the  faith  of  the  Israelites  should 
have  persisted  through  all  those  years  in  spite  of  the  fact 
that  the  promised  redemption  was  still  in  the  future?  that 
faith  was  still  alive  in  the  time  of  Christ,  though  hundreds 
of  years  had  elapsed  since  God  last  showed  wonders 
among  them?  And  now  comes  the  question,  has  that 
faith  anything  in  common  with  our  Christian  faith?  We 
answer  yes,  and  it  is  identical  with  our  Christian  faith. 
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It  is  the  same  faith,  but  with  this  difference,  that  we  have 
received  the  fulfillment  of  the  promise. 

The  Jews  kept  their  faith  in  the  face  of  the  non-ful- 
fillment of  the  promise.  Years  and  years  they  waited, 
and  Christ  came  not,  but  still  the  faith  lived  on.  They 
had  a  faith  in  something  quite  vague  and  shadowy  com- 
pared with  our  Christian  faith.  The  apostle  says,  that 
God  had  "provided  some  better  things  concerning  us." 

IVe  know  the  Christ,  or  at  least  we  have  the  opportunity 
to  know  him.  We  have  the  revelation  of  the  New  Testa- 
ment. How  shameful  indeed  'twould  be,  were  we  to 
allow  our  faith  to  die ! 

We  must  endure.  We  have  the  same  fight  to  fight. 
We  are  exhorted  to  lay  aside  every  weight  in  order  to 
run  the  race  of  life  with  patience.  The  athletes  of  ancient 
Greece  spent  months  and  years  in  preparing  for  the 
Olympic  games.  They  trained  their  bodies  carefully  in 
order  to  remove  every  bit  of  superfluous  flesh,  and  they 
ran  the  race  without  the  encumbrance  of  heavy  clothing. 
The  apostle  admonishes  us  to  take  as  an  example  these 
splendid  Greek  runners.  What  does  he  mean  by  super- 
fluous flesh?  Why,  friends,  that  is  pride.  It  is  the 
clinging  vanity  of  earthly  glory,  which  we  must  train 
down  by  a  proper  Christian  life.  And  what  is  the  en- 
cumbrance of  heavy  clothing?  That,  in  the  words  of  the 
apostle,  is  "the  sin  which  doth  so  easily  beset  us,"  the 
familiar  sins,  even  the  private  sins,  which  some  think  they 
can  sneak  in  under  the  cloak  of  a  hypocritical  faith. 
Friends,  we  must  lay  aside  pride,  lay  aside  the  familiar 
sins  and  "run  with  patience  the  race  that  is  set  before  us." 

The  apostle  uses  another  metaphor.  He  compares  the 
Christian  with  a  boxer,  a  pugilist,  if  you  please — a  fighter 
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against  sin.  "Ye  have  not  yet  resisted  unto  blood,  striv- 
ing against  sin."  Do  not  for  a  moment  believe,  that  you 
have  the  true  faith  in  Christ  Jesus,  if  you  try  to  take 
your  vanity  and  your  little  hidden  personal  sins  with  you 
into  the  kingdom  of  God.  It  is  necessary  to  fight  sin,  to 
fight  sin  like  those  old  heroes  fought;  to  continue  in  faith 
like  Moses,  and  Joshua,  Rahab,  Sampson,  Gideon,  Samuel, 
David,  Elijah  and  a  host  of  others;  to  resist  unto  blood, 
if  need  be,  "striving  against  sin." 

And  the  mcard  of  faith?  it  is  the  old,  old  story;  the 
reward  of  faith  is  eternal  happiness.  "Whosoever  be- 
lieveth  in  him  should  not  perish,  but  have  eternal  life" — 
eternal  happiness  with  Jesus  Christ,  "the  author  and 
finisher  of  our  faith." 

May  God's  Holy  Spirit  bring  to  our  hearts  and  souls 
that  true  faith,  the  faith  in  Jesus  Christ.  "Whosoever 
believeth  on  him  shall  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting 
life."      Amen! 


"LOVEST  THOU  ME?" 
John  21:  15. 

G.ALVA,  III.,  April,  1920. 
Fort  Dodge,  l\.,  Aug.  i,  1920. 

The  outstanding  thought  of  the  text  is  Love  for  Jesus. 
"The  greatest  of  this  is  love"  (charity).  Let  us  turn 
our  attention  to  the  words  thrice  repeated,  "Simon,  son 
of  Jonas,  lovest  thou  me?"    We  shall  present  our  thoughts 
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under  two  heads:  first  the  story  of  the  text  itself  and  then 
the  application  which  we  should  make  to  ourselves. 

I.  The  apostles  are  back  at  their  old  occupation,  that 
of  fishing,  at  their  old  place,  the  sea  of  Galilee.  After 
their  simple  morning  meal,  Jesus  addresses  himself  to 
Peter  and  asks  him  three  times,  if  he  loved  Jesus — three 
times,  because  Peter  had  three  times  denied  Jesus.  We 
well  remember  the  story,  how  Peter  denied  even  that  he 
knew  Jesus;  how  in  aitirmation  he  cursed  himself  and 
how  the  cock  crew.  So  now  Peter  must  three  times  assert 
his  love  for  Jesus. 

The  first  question,  "Lovest  thou  me  more  than  these?" 
implies  that  Peter  ought  to  love  Jesus  more  than  the 
other  disciples  loved  Jesus.  Why?  Having  sinned  more 
than  the  other  disciples,  Peter  had  more  reason  than  the 
other  disciples  to  love  Jesus,  like  the  woman  who  had 
been  a  sinner  and  knelt  at  the  feet  of  Jesus.  A  man  can 
never  truly  believe,  unless  he  has  at  one  time  truly  doubted. 
Peter  felt  his  warmest  love  for  Jesus  when  he  recalled  the 
denial  he  had  made. 

In  answering,  Peter  uses  a  different  word  from  that 
used  by  the  Lord.  The  difference  in  these  two  Greek 
words  can  not  be  expressed  briefly  in  English.  Jesus 
speaks  of  a  love  which  implies  reverence  and  obedience,  a 
love  resulting  from  worthiness.  Peter's  word  implies  the 
love  of  natural  affection,  even  tender  intimate  affection. 
For  these  two  words  the  same  English  word  is  used. 

"Lovest  thou  me  more  than  these?"  In  Peter's  reply 
there  is  no  trace  of  the  old  audacity,  nor  does  he  dare  to 
use  the  same  word  for  love  as  Jesus  and  thus  imply  that 
he  is  worthy  of  loving  Jesus.     Instead  he  appeals  to  the 
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omniscience  of  Jesus,  saying,   "Lord,   thou   knozcrst  that 
I  love  thee."     What  a  beautiful  humility  of  speech! 

But  Jesus  is  not  satisfied.  Sweetly,  seriously  comes  the 
question  of  Jesus  a  second  time,  "Simon,  son  of  Jonas, 
lovest  thou  me  ?"  We  can  see  the  deep  gentle  eyes  of  the 
Saviour  fixed  upon  Peter.  It  must  have  stirred  unspeak- 
able depths  of  feeling  in  the  heart  of  Peter,  when  the  Lord 
does  not  address  him  as  Peter,  but  calls  him  by  his 
original  name,  "Simon,  son  of  Jonas."  Peter  replies  yet 
more  submissively,  "Yea,  Lord ;  thou  knowest  that  I  love 
thee." 

The  third  time  Jesus  asks,  "Simon,  son  of  Jonas,  lovest 
thou  me?"  This  time  our  Lord,  too,  uses  that  word  of 
tender  intimacy.  Does  the  Lord  doubt  Peter's  ability  to 
love  him  even  this  much?  Peter  is  grieved.  Doubtless 
the  scene  at  the  court-yard  comes  before  him.  Perhaps 
he  even  hears  the  cock  crow.  The  Lord  has  him  to  de- 
clare his  repentance  down  to  the  bitter  dregs.  Peter  re- 
plies, "Lord,  thou  knowest  all  things;  thou  knowest  that 
I  love  thee."  The  Lord  can  read  the  inmost  depths  of 
his  heart.  What  can  the  Lord  possibly  demand  of  him? 
Does  the  Lord  demand  from  him  a  deeper  love  than  he 
can  possibly  feel? 

After  every  answer  by  Peter,  Christ  lays  a  special 
charge  upon  him.  First  he  charged  him,  "Feed  my  lambs." 
The  children,  the  lambs,  must  be  fed  with  the  milk  of 
God's  word.  The  second  charge  is  "Tend  my  sheep." 
The  word  "tend"  is  sometimes  translated  "feed."  It  in- 
cludes the  entire  care  of  the  sheep;  "shepherdize"  my 
sheep,  guard  them  against  the  wolves  of  heresy,  lead  them 
to  green  pastures,  and,  most  of  all,  let  none  be  lost.  The 
third  charge  is  slightly  different,  "Feed  my  sheep."     Do 
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also  the  sheep,  then,  the  adults,  need  to  be  fed  with  the 
word  of  God?     Or  is  our  duty  done  when  the  child  be- 
comes nominally  a  member  of  the  church  ?     We  all  need 
the  "spiritual  milk"  just  like  the  children. 

These  charges  reveal  the  full  scope  of  the  duties  of  the 
Christian  pastor. 

II.  Now  for  the  second  part  of  our  discourse,  namely 
the  application. 

I  want  each  of  you  to  think  of  Jesus  standing  before 

you  calling    you   by  your  Christian    name,    " , 

lovest  thou  me?"  And  under  this  head  I  wish  to  bring 
out  two  thoughts:  the  love  for  Jesus,  even  the  person  of 
Jesus  that  is  necessary  for  every  Christian  and  the  charge 
of  Jesus  to  each  one  to  feed  and  tend  his  flock. 

Love  to  Christ  is  necessary  to  every  Christian.  May 
any  one  because  of  their  virtues  plead  immunity  from  the 
duty  of  loving  Jesus? 

Will  a  mere  outward  religion  relieve  us  from  this  duty  ? 
Suppose  a  person  never  misses  a  single  service,  takes  part 
openly  in  prayer-meetings,  is  or  seems  to  be  an  orthodox 
Christian  in  every  respect — has  it  ever  occurred  to  you 
that  such  a  person  may  not  have  the  love  of  Jesus  in  his 
bosom?  When  you  search  the  inmost  depths  of  your 
heart,  can  you  look  into  the  questioning  eyes  of  Jesus  and 
answer,  "Lord,  rhou  knowest  that  I  love  thee?"  Will 
repeated  statements  of  orthodoxy  free  us  from  the  duty  of 
loving  Jesus?  W^ill  the  Lord  say,  "Well,  Mr.  X,  you 
have  been  so  extremely  faithful  to  the  doctrines  of  the 
church ;  you  have  never  uttered  a  word  that  could  be  con- 
strued as  heresy — therefore  I  shall  free  you  from  the  duty 
of  loving  me?"  Spurgeon  says,  "Love  to  the  person  of 
Christ  has  never  even  occurred  to  the  mass  of  the  avowed 
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worshippers  of  Jesus."  You  reverence  the  Sabbath  in 
vain,  you  preach  the  doctrines  of  the  church  in  vain,  you 
simply  waste  your  outward  show  of  religion,  if  you  fail 
to  love  Jesus.  You  may  love  the  church,  you  may  love  the 
service  of  the  church,  but  do  you  love  Jesus?  "Lovest 
thou  Me?" 

Again,  will  a  high  church  office  free  any  one  from  the 
duty  of  loving  Jesus?  Is  a  deacon,  a  pastor,  a  conference 
president  or  a  bishop  excused  from  loving  Jesus?  How 
about  Peter  the  apostle?  It  was  to  Peter  the  apostle,  to 
Peter  especially,  that  this  question  was  addressed.  The 
Lord  will  not  consider  the  dignity  of  a  high  position  as  a 
substitute  for  love  to  him.  True,  there  was  a  certain 
apostle  who  did  not  love  Jesus,  but  his  name  was — Judas. 

Again — we  are  coming  closer  to  the  core  of  the  text — 
will  the  enjoyment  of  great  Christian  privileges  free  us 
from  the  duty  of  loving  Jesus?  Peter,  James  and  John 
were  the  most  favored  of  the  apostles,  standing  specially 
close  to  Jesus,  and  yet  the  Lord  asks  Peter,  "Lovest  thou 
me?"  In  manifold  ways  we  also  enjoy  most  wonderful 
Christian  privileges,  but  this  does  not  free  us  from  the 
duty  of  loving  Christ. 

Another  question :  will  zeal  and  enthusiasm  for  the 
church  free  us  from  the  obligation  of  loving  Jesus.  "Peter 
was  a  red-hot  disciple."  Surely  he  was  eager  for  the 
church.  Was  he  not  the  first  to  confess  that  Jesus  was 
the  Christ?  You  may  be  zealous  in  the  work  of  the  Sun- 
day School,  the  choir  or  other  undertakings  of  the  church, 
and  you  may  be  very  enthusiastic  for  missions ;  but  will 
the  Lord  trade  this  enthusiasm  for  love  to  him? 

Coming  to  the  very  core,  will  self-denial  and  sacrifice 
free  us    from  this    obligation?     Even    though    we    may 


45 
actually  suffer  and  sacrifice  and  exercise  the  greatest  self- 
denial,  still  Jesus  asks,  "Lovest  thou  me?"  Peter  and  the 
other  disciples  had  sacrificed  all  to  follow  Jesus.  How 
many  Christians  become  poor  in  the  service  of  the  church? 
I  doubt  very  much  if  especially  any  layman  to-day  has 
actually  become  poor  in  the  service  of  Jesus.  But  though 
Peter  had  given  up  all  to  follow  Jesus,  yet  he  is  asked, 
"Lovest  thou  me?" 

Let  us  each,  then,  in  all  humility  ask,  "Do  I  love 
Jesus?"  I  fear  that  most  of  us  could  not  reply,  "Lord, 
thou  knowest  all  things;  thou  knowest  that  I  love  thee." 
I  can  speak  only  for  myself,  but  I  must  admit  that  I 
could  not  look  into  the  ej-es  of  Jesus  and  answer  as  Peter 
did ;  I  realize  that  I  need  much  more  of  the  life-giving 
grace  of  God. 

If  we  have  not  loved  Christ  in  the  past,  we  must  admit 
that  our  whole  lives  have  been  the  rankest  kind  of  hy- 
pocrisy, if  the  love  for  Christ  has  been  absent  from  our 
bosoms.  Perhaps  you  say  to  yourself,  "Oh,  I  don't  know. 
I've  been  getting  along  all  right  without  asking  myself 
this  question  that  this  fellow  is  making  such  a  fuss  about." 
All  right,  then,  if  your  soul  can  be  at  peace  with  the 
past,  what  shall  we  say  of  the  future?  Some  time  you 
expect  to  enter  heaven.  But  what  is  heaven  but  a  per- 
petual life  in  communion  with  Jesus.  If  you  can  not,  or 
will  not,  or  do  not  think  it  is  necessary  in  this  life  to  love 
the  Lord  Jesus,  how  can  you  ever  expect  to  enjoy  yourself 
in  heaven  ? 

We  all  of  us  certainly  believe  that  faith  is  the  one  true 
means  of  salvation.  That  I  hope  no  one  will  care  to  dis- 
pute. In  the  Gospel  of  John  we  read,  "He  that  believeth 
on  the  Son  hath  everlasting  life:  and  he  that  believeth 
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not  the  Son  shall  not  see  life;  but  the  wrath  of  God 
abideth  on  him."  No  one  can  afford  to  dispute  that,  with- 
out forfeiting  his  right  to  be  called  a  Christian.  Faith  is 
the  only  way  to  salvation  and  yet  Paul  places  charit}'  or 
love  put  into  practice  above  faith  itself  (i  Cor.  13:  13), 
and  he  says  also,  "If  any  love  not  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
let  him  be  anathema."  Can  we  Joubt  the  necessity  for 
loving  Jesus  ? 

"What  of  it?"  Assuming  that  we  do  all  honestly  love 
the  person  of  our  dear  Saviour  and  that  hence  the  previous 
part  of  this  discourse  has  been  uncalled  for,  since  we  can 
like  Peter  honestly  answer,  "Lord,  thou  knowest  that  I 
love  thee,"  then  the  Lord  will  say  to  us  as  he  said  to  Peter, 
"Feed  my  lambs,"  "Tend  my  sheep,"  "Feed  my  sheep." 
Christ  gives  this  summary  of  the  law,  "Thou  shalt  love 
the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy 
soul,  and  with  all  thy  mind,"  and  "Thou  shalt  love  thy 
neighbor  as  thyself."  This  love,  then,  is  of  two  kinds, 
love  to  God  and  love  to  man.  How  shall  we  show  our 
love  to  God?  By  our  love  to  man;  "By  their  fruits  ye 
shall  know  them."  When  Jesus  says,  "Feed  my  sheep," 
our  love  to  God  obligates  us  to  obey. 

Love  begets  service.  The  love  of  a  mother  asserts  it- 
self b>-  service  to  her  loved  ones.  We  feel  we  want  to 
do  something  for  those  we  love,  and  likewise,  if  we  love 
Jesus,  we  feel  impelled  to  do  something  for  him.  Jesus 
calls  to  us,  "Feed  my  lambs."  Do  not  flatter  yourself 
into  believing  that  you  do  really  love  Jesus,  unless  you 
are  doing  something  for  him. 

It  is  not  given  to  all  to  render  direct  service  to  God. 
But  there  are  three  ways  of  helping  to  advance  the  King- 
dom of  God:  by  direct  efforts  in  teaching  the  word,  bv 
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supporting  those  who  teach,  and  by  prayer.  None  can 
therefore  plead  immunity  from  service.  If  we  are  not 
truly  engaged  in  any  or  all  of  these  forms  of  service,  we 
can  not  be  called  Christians.  The  charge  of  Jesus  to 
Peter  is  repeated  to  us  of  the  twentieth  century. 

Love  to  Jesus  gives  us  the  grace  and  desire  to  serve. 
Then  if  you  do  not  feel  in  your  heart  that  you  must  do 
something  for  Jesus,  you  have  not  the  love  of  Jesus  in 
your  heart.  Faith  is  strong,  yes,  faith  is  the  corner-stone 
on  which  we  build,  and  yet  Paul  says,  "Though  I  have 
all  faith,  so  that  I  could  remove  mountains  and  have  not 
charity  (love),  I  AM  NOTHING." 

Faith  is  nothing  without  love,  and  love,  in  its  turn,  is 
nothing  without  the  desire  to  feed  the  sheep  and  the 
lambs. 

The  other  love  which  Christ  has  enjoined  upon  us  is 
love  to  our  fellow  men.  Neither  is  complete  without  the 
other.  Love  to  Christ  gives  us  the  grace  to  serve  and  love 
our  fellows.  The  opportunity  for  such  service  is  placed 
before  us.  We  have  daily  opportunity  to  minister  unto  the 
hungry,  the  thirst^-,  the  stranger,  the  naked,  the  sick,  and 
all  such  opportunities  should  be  used. 

I  wish  to  bring  home  to  you,  that  service  to  Jesus  is 
service  to  our  fellow-men,  and  that  service  to  our  fellow- 
men  is  service  to  Jesus.  They  are  identical,  for  we  can 
not  truly  serve  our  fellow-men  and  neglect  Christ,  nor 
can  we  serve  Christ  and  neglect  our  fellow-men  without 
being  in  either  case  guilty  of  rank  hypocrisy. 

Finally,  how  will  our  love  to  Christ  eventually  be 
tested?  When  Christ  shall  judge  the  world,  one  question 
will  decide  the  whole  matter.     Need  I  recall  the  passage 
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to  you?  "Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of  the 
least  of  these  my  brethren,  ye  have  done  it  unto  me." 

If  we  love  Jesus  truly  and  serve  him,  we  shall  receive 
our  reward. 

May  our  hearts  be  warmed  by  the  Saviour's  love  to  us, 
so  that  we  can  truthfully  answer  with  Peter,  "Lord,  thou 
knowest  that  I  love  thee."       Amen ! 


FUNERAL  SERMON* 

Given  at  Fort  Dodge,  Ia.,  June  19,  1920. 

I  feel  unable  to  give  you  any  words  of  comfort.  Jesus 
alone  can  comfort.  The  presence  of  death  makes  us  feel 
our  unworthiness  and  limitations.  The  best  we  can  do 
is  to  turn  to  the  Lord  Jesus.  How  comforting  to  know, 
that  He  has  been  one  of  us  and  has  grieved  and  wept  as 
we  do.  At  the  grave  of  Lazarus  "Jesus  wept."  He  knew 
how  it  felt  to  lose  a  dear  one,  and  the  Jews  said,  "Behold, 
how  he  loved  him !"  If  we  need  comfort,  let  us  go  to 
Jesus,  for  He  alone  can  soothe  the  aching  heart. 

Dear  friends,  you  have  been  unexpectedly  plunged  into 
deep  sorrow.  You  can  not  in  your  own  strength  bear  up 
under  this  blow.  You  need  sympathy  and  strength.  You 
need  something  to  fill  the  aching  void  in  your  heart.  Can 
friends  give  you  that  warm,  constant  sympathy  which 
your  heart  craves?  Your  hearts  long  for  real  comfort. 
Your  friends  will  soon  tire  of  your  lamentations.      But 

*  Translated  from  the  S«-e<iish. 
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is  there  a  love  more  tender  than  that  of  a  mother's  heart? 
You  know  the  answer.     Jesus,  the  Saviour,  is  the  com- 
forter.    His  heart  is  full  to  overflowing  of  inexhaustible 
sympathy  and  compassion. 

A  mighty  cry  surges  up  from  the  heart,  the  eye  would 
pierce  through  space,  the  call  comes  from  your  inmost 
being:  Is  there  an  Almighty  power,  a  divine  heart  with 
unquenchable  sympathy  and  compassion  for  me?  Is  there 
a  God,  a  God  of  mercy  and  love,  who  seeks  me  and  my 
poor,  empt},',  aching  heart;  who  never  forgets  me;  who 
will  never  rest  until  he  has  made  me  happy  and  blessed? 
Yes,  yes,  it  is  our  God,  the  Father  of  Jesus  Christ.  "In 
all  things  it  behooved  him  to  be  made  like  unto  his  breth- 
ren, that  he  might  be  a  merciful  and  faithful  high  priest." 
Yield  yourself  to  him,  and  then  all  your  best  hopes  will 
more  than  come  true. 

Jesus  has  suffered  even  as  we  have,  and  therefore  He 
can  comfort  as  no  one  else  can. 

"He  tears,  like  other  men.  will  shed. 
Our  sorrows  share  and  be  our  aid. 

Through  His  eternal  power; 
The  Lord's  good  will  unto  us  show, 
And  mingle  in  our  cup  of  woe 

The  drops  of  mercy's  shower; 
Dying,  Buying,  Through  His  passion 
Our  salvation,  and  to  mortals 

Opening  the  heavenly  portals." 

Surely  this  is  one  of  our  most  beautiful  hymns.  Rely 
upon  Jesus,  "Casting  all  your  cares  upon  him."  But  how 
were  the  closing  words  of  the  hymn?  "And  to  mortals 
Opening  the  heavenly  portals."  Jesus  has  a  special  pur- 
pose in  his  compassion.     By  his  loving  mercy  he  would 
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draw  our  souls  to  him.  He  sends  trials,  in  order  that  we 
may  come  to  ourselves  and  seek  him.  "Whom  the  Lord 
loveth  he  chasteneth."  Sorrow,  then,  is  a  proof  of  God's 
love.  This  means  that  the  Lord  is  our  true  friend.  Shall 
we  reject  him? 

Midst  the  worries  of  this  world  we  are  so  apt  to  forget 
the  Lord.  Do  we  need  frequent  warnings  and  occasional 
sorrows,  so  as  not  to  forget  God  ?  Because  of  the  pressure 
of  worldly  duties  we  often  imagine  that  we  have  not  time 
to  think  of  God  nor  time  even  to  attend  the  church  serv- 
ice. Therefore  God  at  times  compels  us  to  pause  and 
ponder;  at  times  we  must  lay  aside  our  usual  work  and 
turn  to  him.  And  this  God  does  in  love,  for  "whom  the 
Lord  loveth  he  chasteneth." 

This  is  a  very  precious  word,  which  we  should  remem- 
ber every  day,  lest  we  become  bitter  and  impatient  when 
distress  comes.  Let  us  wait  patiently  for  the  Lord.  When 
the  mind  is  uneasy  like  a  stormy  sea,  the  sun  of  grace  can 
not  be  reflected  clearly  from  its  surface. 

And  when,  as  now,  God  makes  us  quiet,  then  God's 
help  is  very  near. 

Here  lies  one  who  has  fallen  asleep.  In  God's  hands 
we  have  commended  his  spirit.  It  is  proper  for  us  to 
remember  our  own  mortality,  so  that  when  God  in  his 
all-wise  council  shall  call  us  hence,  we  may  be  prepared 
for  a  blessed  departure. 

It  is  specially  beautiful  to  think  of  death  as  a  sleep.  "He 
giveth  his  beloved  sleep."  O  blessed  sleep!  In  this  life 
we  are  cast  hither  and  thither ;  in  the  grave  we  may  rest. 
O  blessed  sleep!    No  sorrow;  no  sighing! 

My  brother,  in  this  life  thou  hadst  cares,  temptations 
and   sorrows ;    but   now    thou    art   gone   awav,    thou    art 
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fallen  asleep;  thou  art  now  in  another  country,  a  land  of 
light  and  life.  Slumber  sweetly,  dear  brother ;  enjoy  thy 
precious  sleep.  Yes,  slumber  sweetly,  "for  the  Lord 
giveth  his  beloved  sleep."  Thy  soul  sleepeth  not,  but  thy 
tired  body  sleepeth.  O  blessed  sleep!  The  angel  of 
death  hath  stretched  out  thy  body,  brother,  on  its  last  bed. 
That  bed  may  be  cold,  but  it  is  sanctified;  it  may  be 
moist,  but  it  is  safe.  On  resurrection  morn,  when  the 
angel  shall  place  the  trumpet  to  his  lips,  then  thou  shalt 
arise.    In  the  mean  time  sleep  on  and  take  thy  rest. 

"Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord  from 
henceforth :  Yea,  saith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest  from 
their  labors;  and  their  works  do  follow  them."  "He 
giveth  his  beloved  sleep." 

I  do  not  know  how  much  these  words  have  helped  you ; 
real  help  can  come  only  from  the  Comforter. 

I  go  towards  death  where'er  I  go: 

My  way  with  unknown  bending 

Runs  smooth  or  rough,  runs  fast  or  slow. 

The  grave  is  still  its  ending; 

I  have  no  other  choice. 

When  sad,  when  I  rejoice, 

The  stream  of  life  doth  ever  flow, 

I  go  towards  death  where'er  I  go. 

I  go  to  heaven  where'er  I  go; 
If  I  but  follow  Jesus, 
The  crown  he  will  on  me  bestow, 
When  death  my  soul  releases; 
I  make  a  blessed  choice; 
Thru'  death's  dark  vale  his  voice 
Doth  ever  call  me,  cheer  me  so; 
I  go  to  heaven  where'er  I  go.  • 

*  Translation  by  Samuel  Miller. 
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And  now  may  "the  God  of  all  grace,  who  hath  called 
us  unto  his  eternal  glory  by  Christ  Jesus,  after  that  ye 
have  suffered  a  while,  make  you  perfect,  stablish, 
strengthen,  settle  you.  To  Him  be  glory  and  dominion 
for  ever  and  ever.     Amen." 
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EXCERPTS  FROM  SERMONS 


STEWARDSHIP* 
Fort  Dodge,  Ia.,  August  i,  1920. 


^HE  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  they  that  dwell 
therein."  The  Lord  gave  man  ability  to 
develop  the  resources  of  the  earth ;  to  gather 
metal  from  the  mountains  and  building  materials  from 
the  forests;  to  tame  wild  beasts  and  to  impress  them  into 
his  service ;  to  reap  the  fruits  of  the  fields ;  to  speak  a 
language  of  limpid  purity  and  to  create  beautiful  poems ; 
to  compose  and  to  render  exquisite  music ;  to  paint  charm- 
ing pictures ;  to  give  mankind  laws  and  government ;  to 
discover  the  secrets  of  nature  and  to  invent  machinery' 
possessing,  seemingly,  human  intelligence. 

Do  we  consider,  who  gave  man  this  ability ;  who  created 
man's  brain ;  who,  when  it  pleaseth  him,  extinguishes 
man's  life,  quick  as  lightning? 

God. 

Therefore  everything,  man  included,  is  the  Lord's.  He 
gave  life  to  you  and  to  me,  and  takes  back  this  life,  when- 
ever he  will.     Is  our  life,  then,  our  own?     Surely  not. 

*  Tranglated  from  the  Swedish. 
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We  can  not  choose  what  period  of  history  to  live  in.    We 
can  not    prolong  our    lives  one    second.     Our    lives  and 
talents  are  a  loan  from  God,  and  God  will  hold  us  to  ac- 
count for  them. 

Thus  we  are  stewards.  A  steward  is  one  who  has 
charge  of  property  belonging  to  another.  A  steward  must 
render  account. 

All  men  are  stewards. 

But  we  Christians  are  stewards  in  a  more  special  sense, 
since  we  have  received  more  from  the  Lord  than  others. 
Hence  our  debt  is  greater.  "Ye  are  not  your  own.  For 
ye  are  bought  with  a  price ;  therefore  glorify  God  in  your 
body,  and  in  your  spirit,  which  are  God's. 

Then  there  is  a  third  class  of  stewards  with  still  more 
responsibility,  such  as  parents,  pastors  and  church  officers. 
Do  you  say,  "I  am  not  even  a  Sunday  School  teacher?" 
Why?     Because  you  have  refused  to  serve? 

How  shall  an  unfaithful  steward  recognize  himself? 
"That  servant  sayeth  in  his  heart.  My  Lord  delayeth  his 
coming."  Such  a  man  says,  "I  am  safe  yet  a  while."  Or 
he  forgets  that  he  is  a  steward  and  hence  responsible. 
Finally  he  becomes  cruel  and  self-indulgent. 

One  requirement  is  looked  for  in  a  steward,  that  he 
"be  found  faithful."  This  faithfulness  is  a  result  of  love 
to  Jesus  and  his  lesser  brethren. 

The  faithful  steward  is  prepared  and  his  accounts  are 
clear. 

Our  life,  whatever  our  work,  should  be  a  continual 
service  to  God. 
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THE  TRUE  VINE.  * 
Fort  Dodge,  Ia.,  May  30,  1920. 

What  is  the  purpose  of  a  vine?  To  bear  fruit.  The 
vine  is  no  good  for  lumber  nor  for  fuel. 

The  purpose  of  our  life  should  be  to  bear  fruit.  All 
that  is  not  done  in  the  name  of  Jesus  is  mere  vanity,  pro- 
ducing only  leaves  and  not  fruit. 

Think  how  foolish,  if  a  branch  of  a  tree  should  at- 
tempt to  bear  fruit  without  remaining  in  the  tree!  But 
this  is  precisely  what  some  are  trying  to  do,  when  they 
cut  loose  from  Christ. 

Does  Jesus  love  to  see  a  soul  lost?  No,  it  means  anguish 
and  suffering  for  Jesus  when  a  branch  to  which  he  has 
given  sap  and  strength,  must  nevertheless  be  cut  off.  Then 
abide  in  Jesus,  "for  without  me  ye  can  do  nothing."  It 
is  absolutely  necessary  to  abide  in  Jesus.  If  we  abide  in 
Him,  there  is  no  occasion  to  be  troubled  about  the  future. 

There  are  only  two  kinds  of  branches;  those  that  bear 
fruit  and  those  that  do  not.  Suppose  there  should  be 
branches  that  have  born  fruit  or  branches  that  intend  to 
bear  fruit  and  hence  will  have  to  be  cut  away. 

Why  should  we  bear  fruit?  To  glorify  the  Father. 
There  is  no  other  way  in  which  we  poor  mortals  can  do 
anything  to  glorify  God,  except  by  abiding  in  Jesus  and 
thus  bearing  fruit. 


*  Translated  from  the  Swedish. 
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THE  SIN  OF  UNBELIEF 
Fort  Dodge,  Ia.,  June  13,  1920. 

Unbelief  has  more  phases  than  any  other  sin:  some 
times  it  comes,  like  the  devil,  decked  like  an  angel  of  light, 
and  calls  itself  humility;  at  other  times  it  doubts  the  un- 
changeableness  of  God  and  refuses  to  accept  the  promises ; 
again  it  doubts  the  love  of  God  and  holds  that  he  will  not 
save;  and  then  again  it  refuses  to  accept  the  omnipotence 
of  God,  as  if  he  could  not  save. 

Once  faith  is  gone,  nothing  we  do  is  acceptable  before 
God. 

Morality  is  like  Chinese  money,  which  is  all  right  in 
China,  but  which  is  not  accepted  in  America;  only  faith 
and  the  deeds  resulting  therefrom  are  acceptable  before 
God. 

Suppose  the  sappers  on  the  battle  field  in  France  had 
begun  operations  out  in  the  open,  what  then?  Why  do 
men  persist  in  sin?  Because  they  dig  themselves  down  in 
the  trenches  of  unbelief  and  thus  shield  themselves  from 
God's  wrath.  Most  people  smile  at  the  word  "hell." 
Why?    Because  they  are  intrenched  in  unbelief. 

Very  little  of  our  popular  reading  is  written  from  a 
Christian  standpoint,  though  written  on  a  basis  of  moral- 
ity, but  morality  without  faith  can  not  save. 

Unbelief  is  the  damning  sin.  For  every  other  sin  Jesus 
has  made  atonement,  but  not  for  unbelief  persisted  in 
until  the  end. 
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Fort  Dodge,  Ia.,  June  13,  1920. 

Now  it  would  not  be  a  question  of  oxen,  but  of  auto- 
mobiles. "I  can  not  come  to  church  to-day;  I  have  bought 
a  new  auto,  and  I  must  try  it  out." 

Selfishness,  strangely  enough,  is  the  real  hindrance  to 
salvation. 

A  true  Christian  receives  his  cross  without  seeking  for 
it. 

"Or  what  king,  going  to  make  war  against  another 
king,  sitteth  not  down  first,  and  consulteth  whether  he 
be  able  with  ten  thousand  to  meet  him  that  cometh  against 
him  with  twenty  thousand?"  But  for  the  follower  of 
Jesus  the  odds  are  much  greater,  for  the  powers  of  sin  are 
more  than  twice  as  strong  as  he.  "With  might  of  ours 
can  naught  be  done,  Soon  were  our  loss  effected ;  But  for 
us  fights  the  Valiant  One  Whom  God  himself  elected." 


THE  FESTIVAL  OF 
CHRIST'S  TRANSFIGUR.'^TION 

Fort  Dodge,  La.,  July  18,  1920. 

In  the  life  of  Jesus  suffering  and  glory  were  insepar- 
able. Jesus  is  glorified  in  his  sufferings,  for  his  suffering 
is  a  proof  of  his  love. 

Death  was  the  climax  of  the  humiliation-glory  of 
Jesus,  and  so  it  will  be  for  us.  Death  is  only  the  last 
step  upward  of  the  ascent  to  glory. 

After  all,  we  shall  find  our  affliction  "light"  and  "but 
for  a  moment,"  if  we  cast  our  "burden  upon  the  Lord." 
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for  our  suiTering  is  a  glorification,  and  presently*  shall 
come  our  heavenly  glorification. 


Fort  Dodge,  Ia.,  May  30,  1920. 

Jesus  must  be  God,  unless  we  are  to  believe  that  faith 
in  a  mere  man,  however  good  or  nearly  perfect  he  might 
be,  can  bring  us  eternal  salvation. 

There  are  hundreds  of  other  things  the  Lord  might 
have  revealed  to  us  which  would  have  confused  us  more 
and  would  have  been  infinitely  harder  to  understand  than 
the  mystery  of  the  Trinity. 

If  Jesus  is  only  a  man,  why  should  he  be  mentioned 
first  in  the  apostolic  benediction  (2  Cor.  13:  14)?  Why 
should  he  there  be  placed  on  a  par  with  God  the  Father? 

If  it  was  a  little  sin  for  Adam  to  take  the  fruit,  with 
what  little  effort  it  might  have  been  avoided.  In  their 
consequences,  therefore,  there  is  very  little  difference  be- 
tween "big  sins"  and  "little  sins." 

In  a  sermon  a  pastor  was  going  to  say,  "The  way  to 
heaven  is  prepared,"  but  by  a  slip  of  the  tongue  he  said 
instead,  "The  way  to  heaven  is  prepaid."  After  all,  did 
the  preacher  make  a  mistake  ? 

I  believe  the  situation  in  heaven  is  something  that  we 
at  present  can  not  realize,  because  we  are  not  yet  endowed 
with  sufticient  spiritual  powers  or  insight. 

If  we  only  truly  realize  our  unworthiness  and  inability. 
it  is  not  difficult  to  accept  mercy  from  God. 

•  Prophetic  ^xirds. 
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OUR  YOUNG  PEOPLE  AND  THEIR  DEBT 
TO  THE  CHURCH 


lUR  motto  on  this  occasion  is  "Loyalty  and  Serv- 
ice." I  do  not  know  of  any  other  r\vo  words 
that  could  more  adequately  describe  the  relation 
that  ought  to  exist  between  our  young  people  and  their 
church.  It  is  my  purpose  to  dwell  principally  on  the  idea 
of  sen'ice.  Service  means  action.  Ever\'  deliberate  action 
must  have  a  motive.  What,  then,  is  the  motive  of  serv- 
ice? I  should  say  that  the  motives  of  service  are  many 
and  varied,  ranging  from  reasons  of  purest  selfishness,  the 
fawning  service  that  expeas  reward,  to  the  loftiest  ideals 
of  the  service  of  love.  Why  should  we,  then,  serve  the 
church?  I  maintain  that  we  owe  a  debt  to  the  church, 
and  that  this  debt  is  so  great  that  no  amount  of  service  on 
our  part  will  suffice  to  wipe  it  out.  Right  here  lies  our 
motive  for  service.  We  owe  our  church,  our  own  Luth- 
eran Church,  an  overwhelming  debt,  and  only  by  serving 
the  church  can  we  show  our  gratitude  and  tr\-  to  wipe  out 
the  debt.  I  shall  therefore  divide  my  remarks  under  three 
heads:  i.  Our  debt  to  the  church;  2.  Obstacles  in  the 
wav  of  paying  this  debt,  and  3.  Methods  of  payment. 
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Our  Debt. 

I  say  that  we  owe  a  debt  to  our  Lutheran  Church.  The 
nature  of  this  debt  is  threefold.  First  we  as  a  civilized 
people,  as  a  nation,  the  entire  present  order  of  society,  and 
not  only  as  individuals,  owe  a  debt  to  the  church.  Four 
hundred  and  three  years  ago  Martin  Luther  started  the 
Reformation,  laid  the  foundation  of  the  entire  Protestant 
Church  of  to-day  and  indirectly  purified  what  remained 
of  the  Catholic  Church.  But  it  is  not  so  much  for  this 
that  I  would  have  you  remember  him  now.  To-day  we 
pride  ourselves  on  our  educational  advantages:  ask  any- 
one familiar  with  the  history  of  education  to  name  the  ten 
greatest  educators  the  world  has  ever  known  and  you  will 
find  the  name  of  Martin  Luther  among  them.  Before  his 
time,  it  was  considered  an  advantage  only  for  monks  and 
priests  and  an  occasional  noble  or  burgher  to  know  how 
to  read  and  write.  Almost  directly  through  his  eliorts, 
the  first  system  of  universal  education  was  introduced. 
To-day  to  read  is  not  considered  an  accomplishment,  but 
the  natural  privilege  of  everj'  citizen.  The  Protestant 
countries,  and  especially  the  Lutheran  countries  of  the 
world,  have  taken  the  lead  in  all  matters  pertaining  to 
general  education.  Let  us  remember  that  our  own  United 
States  is  a  product  of  the  countries  of  Northern  Europe : 
look  them  over  and  you  will  notice,  if  you  divide  Europe 
into  two  halves,  north  and  south,  that  our  civilization, 
culture,  ideals,  modes  of  thought,  standards  of  living,  in 
fact,  our  America  itself  has  been  constructed  from  the  best 
that  came  from  the  north  half,  from  Protestant  Europe, 
from  the  British  Isles,  from  Scandinavia,  the  Nether- 
lands, Germany,  Finland  and  the  Baltic  provinces. 
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Or,  let  us  examine  the  field  of  politics:  the  Catholic 
Church  is  essentially  autocratic.  The  Catholic  Church 
believes  in  the  infallibility  of  the  pope,  and  demands  ab- 
solute obedience  to  an  absolute  autocratic  authority.  The 
entire  structure  of  the  Church  and  its  government  is  built 
on  the  idea  of  autocracy.  With  inevitable  exceptions  we 
find  the  forward  ideas  in  the  political  sphere  coming  from 
those  people  who  had  been  taught  to  believe  in  the  liberty 
of  the  Christian  conscience,  who  did  not  have  to  bow  even 
their  souls  in  slavish  submission  to  human  masters.  What 
could  be  more  natural?  The  world's  first  great  democracy, 
the  United  States  of  America,  received  the  impetus  for 
its  organization  from  those  peoples.  On  the  general 
average,  we  find  the  degree  of  self-government  in  Protest- 
ant countries  to  be  far  greater  than  that  in  Catholic 
countries.  The  first  country  to  adopt  universal  suffrage 
was  England,  a  Protestant  country.  The  first  country  to 
adopt  woman  suffrage  was  Finland,  a  Lutheran  country. 
The  one  absolute  autocracy  left  on  earth  to-day  is  the 
Catholic  Church.  If  you  admire  our  system  of  govern- 
ment, do  not  forget  that  it  is  largely  the  product  of  the 
influence  of  the  church. 

Let  us  consider  this  general  influence  of  the  church  on 
world  conditions  still  further,  in  a  phase  that  for  want  of 
a  better  term  I  shall  call  altruism.  I  should  like  to  ask 
you,  Do  you  think  that  the  world  in  its  subjective  atti- 
tude, in  the  relation  between  individuals,  is  better  to-day 
than  it  was  before  the  Reformation?  Do  you  think  that 
there  is  more  of  a  feeling  that  we  owe  something  to  others 
and  not  only  to  ourselves?  Do  you  think,  in  short,  that 
the  world  is  a  better  place  in  which  to  live  than  it  was  be- 
fore our  church  made  its  influence  felt?     If  you  answer 
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yes  (and  I  can  not  think  that  a  sane  person  with  regard 
for  the  truth  could  answer  otherwise),  I  should  like  to 
ask  again,  Is  there  any  other  agency  that  has  had  more  to 
do  with  this  improvement  than  the  church?  I  could  spend 
ten  minutes  merely  enumerating  the  external,  the  material 
benefits  that  have  resulted  from  this  influence.  I  have 
mentioned  the  advance  in  education  and  government, 
furthermore  we  have  all  our  present  day  institutions  of 
mercy.  If  you  will  think  the  matter  out  for  yourselves 
you  will  agree  with  me  that  practically  everj'thing  that  is 
worth  while  in  the  world  to-day  owes  its  genesis  to  the 
influence  of  the  church. 

We  have  not  time  to  consider  this  phase  of  the  debt  in 
every  particular,  but  if  we  should  move  to  the  sphere  of 
culture,  we  should  find  that  the  best  and  the  purest  of 
the  world's  art  is  religious  in  nature,  that  the  noblest  in 
music  is  the  result  of  Biblical  inspiration,  that  sculpture 
and  architecture,  not  to  speak  of  literature,  have  received 
their  best  influences  from  the  church. 

Now  all  of  this  had  to  do  with  the  world  in  general. 
Let  us  now  examine  our  own  individuality  and  see  if  we 
owe  anything  personally  to  the  church.  In  the  first  place, 
the  most  important  thing  to  all  of  us  in  this  world  is  not 
strength  or  health  or  beauty  as  represented  by  the  body, 
nor  is  it  intellect  and  culture  as  represented  by  the  mind, 
but  character,  the  expression  of  the  soul.  Although  we 
may  owe  even  the  first  two  largely  to  influences  exerted 
by  the  church,  yet  it  is  our  character  that  we  ought  to 
prize  above  either  of  these.  Here  again  I  want  you  to  do 
the  judging.  Has  any  factor  entered  more  into  the  build- 
ing of  your  character  than  the  church?  From  the  time 
when  you  first  entered  Sunday  school  and  there  learned 
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the  truths  of  Christian  doctrine  and  what  it  was  to  be  a 
Christian  to  the  present  time  when  you  hear  the  Word  of 
God  preached  every  Lord's  day,  is  there  anything  that  has 
had  more  to  do  with  the  building  of  your  character  than 
your  own  church  ?  Our  character  is  our  reputation  before 
God.  It  should  be  our  most  prized  possession.  Could 
there  be  a  better  place  in  which  to  improve  your  reputa- 
tion before  God  than  in  His  house? 

Tons  of  paper  and  gallons  of  ink  have  been  spent  in 
expounding  the  value  of  ideals.  In  the  final  analysis,  the 
idealist,  the  dreamer,  is  the  one  that  makes  the  world 
progress.  Before  a  dream  can  be  realized  it  must  first  be 
a  dream.  Every  forward  movement  in  the  world's  his- 
tory' has  been  initiated  by  some  one  who  had  an  ideal,  who 
dreamed  a  dream,  who  cherished  a  vision.  Too  much 
can  not  be  said  of  the  value  of  high  ideals,  and  yet  I  ask 
you  in  all  fairness,  Is  there  a  finer,  a  truer,  a  nobler  per- 
sonal ideal  to  be  had  in  this  world  than  Jesus  Christ? 
And,  again,  is  there  a  more  inspiring,  more  exalted  vision 
of  happiness  upon  this  earth  than  the  life  of  a  true 
Christian?  If  you  appreciate  the  value  of  ideals,  if  you 
have  the  urge  within  you  for  broader  viewpoints,  for  a 
more  exalted  outlook  on  life,  you  owe  it  first  of  all  to 
your  church.  If  you  seek  fame  and  greatness,  go  to  your 
Bible  and  you  will  find  there  the  greatest  study  of  human- 
ity that  is  to  be  found.  I  tell  you,  and  I  want  you  to 
mark  my  words :  There  has  scarcely  a  man  or  a  woman 
risen  to  true  greatness  in  this  world  that  has  been  ignorant 
of  the  Bible.  If  you  seek  knowledge,  get  it  from  God, 
"for  the  fear  of  God  is  the  beginning  of  wisdom."  So 
there  you  are,  whatever  you  want  —  character,  ideals  and 
broader  viewpoints,   fame  or  knowledge,   go  to  God.   to 
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the  church  and  to  the  Bible.  And  remember  this,  that  if 
you  already  have  those  things  in  greater  or  less  degree, 
you  owe  them  first  of  all  to  the  church.  I  shall  not  dwell 
upon  the  value  of  the  Christian  home,  of  the  social  side  of 
the  debt  that  we  owe  to  the  church. 

There  is  but  one  more  phase  of  the  debt  that  I  shall 
mention  and  that  is  this:  We  ourselves,  mind,  body  and 
soul,  belong  to  God.  The  church  represents  God,  and 
in  paying  our  debt  to  God  we  must  pay  it  by  service  to 
the  church.  I  said  that  we  belong  to  God.  I  am  sure 
that  you  have  heard  that  before,  but  I  am  not  sure  that 
you  appreciate  what  it  means.  In  the  first  place,  God 
made  us,  allows  us  a  short  sojourn  on  this  earth,  during 
which  time  He  lends  us  certain  talents  in  greater  or  less 
degree,  physical,  mental  or  spiritual,  and  whenever  He 
wills  He  makes  an  end  of  this  little  period  of  time  that  we 
call  life.  In  the  second  place,  God  demands  that  one  day 
we  bring  to  Him  an  account  of  the  way  in  which  we  have 
used  this  life  that  He  has  lent  us. 

This  is  the  threefold  debt  that  we  owe  the  church:  the 
debt  that  the  present-day  world  owes,  our  personal  debt, 
and  our  debt  to  God. 

Obstacles. 

Our  second  main  idea  is,  "Obstacles  to  the  payment  of 
this  debt."  Naturally,  when  I  speak  of  service  to  the 
church,  ideas  of  the  ministry  or  of  missionary  or  deaconess 
work  spring  into  your  minds.  This  undoubtedly  is  the 
most  e.xalted  form  of  service.  Do  not  understand  me  to  say 
that  I  consider  that  the  only  true  service,  but  of  the  many 
forms  of  service  to  the  church  that  of  total  life-consecra- 
tion is  the  most  exalted.     The  call  has  come  to  vou  to 
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consecrate  your  life,  and  yet  I  would  venture  to  say  that 
every  one  of  you  think  that  you  have  a  good  excuse.  You 
think  you  have  a  good  excuse,  I  say,  and  yet  I  am  sure  it 
is  not  a  good  excuse.  It  is  no  excuse  at  all;  it  is  nothing 
but  an  "alibi,"  a  "fake"  excuse,  an  obstacle  to  the  pay- 
ment of  the  debt  that  you  owe  to  the  church.  Let  us 
review  some  of  these  excuses. 

The  first  obstacle  we  shall  consider  is  the  sense  of 
worthlessness.  The  young  man  or  young  woman  who  is 
confronted  by  this  obstacle  argues  something  like  this: 
"Ah,  I'll  never  make  a  minister.  I'm  no  good  at  that 
sort  of  thing;  I'm  not  religious  enough.  I  could  never 
preach.  I'd  make  the  poorest  kind  of  a  minister,"  His 
sense  of  his  own  worthlessness  awes  him.  Here  I  should 
like  to  call  to  mind  the  objection  of  Moses,  when  the 
call  of  God  came  to  him.  "O  my  Lord,"  said  Moses,  "I 
am  not  eloquent,  neither  heretofore  nor  since  thou  hast 
spoken  to  thy  servant :  But  I  am  slow  of  speech,  and  of 
a  slow  tongue."  And  the  anger  of  the  Lord  was  kindled 
against  Moses  and  He  said,  "AVho  hath  made  man's 
mouth,  or  who  maketh  the  dumb  or  the  deaf,  the  seeing 
or  the  blind?  Have  not  I,  the  Lord?  Now  therefore,  go 
and  I  shall  be  with  thy  tongue  and  teach  thee  what  thou 
shalt  say."  Moses  complained  that  he  would  not  make 
a  good  preacher,  but  his  objection  did  not  hold  before  the 
Lord.  If  that  is  your  objection,  neither  will  yours  hold 
before  God.  Or  consider  Paul,  the  greatest  of  the 
apostles.  Was  ever  a  man  more  possessed  by  a  sense  of 
worthlessness  than  was  Paul?  Paul  called  himself  the 
foremost  among  sinners.  He  called  himself  a  worm.  He 
called  himself  the  least  worthy  among  the  apostles,  be- 
cause he  persecuted  the  Church  of  God.     But  Paul  be- 
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came  chief  among  the  apostles  to  the  heathen.  This 
sense  of  worthlessness,  then,  is  not  an  excuse.  It  is  merely 
an  alibi.  When  God  calls  you  to  service  in  His  kingdom, 
consider  the  sense  of  worthlessness  an  asset  rather  than  a 
liability,  for  "he  that  exalteth  himself  shall  be  abased,  but 
he  that  humbleth  himself  shall  be  exalted." 

Obstacle  number  two  is  thoughtlessness.  The  young 
man  or  young  woman  who  has  never  even  allowed  his 
thoughts  to  run  deep  enough  to  appreciate  that  he  owes 
a  debt  which  service  alone  can  pay  is  in  a  much  worse 
condition  than  he  who  feels  the  sense  of  worthlessness. 
Such  a  young  person  is  generally  one  who  has  not  yet  come 
to  realize  that  "Life  is  real.  Life  is  earnest  and  the  grave 
is  not  its  goal."  In  the  carefreedom  of  youth,  all  troubles 
and  cares  are  thrown  to  the  four  winds,  with  the  possible 
subconscious  reservation  that  sometime  in  the  future  we 
shall  be  serious.  If  you  are  carefree  and  thoughtless,  if 
the  idea  has  never  presented  itself  to  jou  that  God  and 
His  Church  demand  payment  of  this  tremendous  debt, 
then  take  advantage  of  this  opportunity  right  now.  I  am 
trying  to  show  you  that  it  is  necessary  to  consider  these 
things  and  to  strive  to  serve  in  order  to  begin  paying  this 
tremendous  debt.  Get  rid  of  that  "Ah,  what  do  I  care — 
it's  no  affair  of  mine"-spirit.  God  can  not  take  thought- 
lessness as  an  excuse.  Thoughtlessness  is  clearly  not  an 
excuse,  but  merely  an  alibi.  The  cure  for  thoughtlessness 
is  to  think. 

A  third  obstacle,  a  very,  very  serious  one,  is  preoccupa- 
tion. You  don't  have  room  in  your  life  for  service  to  the 
church.  Your  life  is  preoccupied.  One  of  the  prime  laws 
of  physics  is  this :  No  two  bodies  can  occupy  the  same 
space  at  the  same  time.     As  an  analog)',  I  would  present 
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this,  No  two  motives  can  occupy  your  lives  at  the  same 
time.  In  Biblical  form,  it  would  read,  "Ye  can  not  serve 
God  and  mammon."  I  say  that  the  obstacle  of  preoccupa- 
tion is  serious,  and  it  is.  There  are  two  other  life  motives 
that  find  a  far  more  prominent  place  in  the  hearts  of  most 
of  us ;  and  they  are  business  and  pleasure.  Business  and 
pleasure.  Our  modern  world  of  Mammon-worshipers 
seems  mentally  unbalanced :  mone\'-mad  and  pleasure- 
crazed.  It  seems  as  if  nothing  else  can  fill  our  lives.  We 
pamper  our  bodies  and  starve  our  souls,  but  "Ye  can  not 
serve  God  and  mammon."  We  must  make  our  choice.  It 
often  happens  with  young  people,  though  more  often  with 
those  of  maturer  years,  that  they  become  engrossed  in 
making  money.  The  central  idea  in  their  lives  is  not  the 
salvation  of  their  souls  but  the  swelling  of  their  bank 
accounts.  Now,  there  is  absolutely  nothing  wrong  with 
making  money,  provided  of  course  that  you  make  it  in  an 
honest  way,  but  money  making  is  nothing  but  laying  up 
treasures  on  earth,  where  "moth  and  rust  doth  corrupt 
and  where  thieves  break  through  and  steal."  But  when 
you  make  business  and  the  laying  up  of  treasures  on  earth 
your  chief  life-motive,  you  are  breaking  the  first  command- 
ment, "Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  me."  "Ye 
can  not  serve  God  and  mammon."  If  you  believe  that 
you  must  pay  some  of  the  tremendous  debt  that  you  owe 
God  and  the  church,  you  must  find  room  in  your  lives  for 
something  besides  making  money.  But,  as  I  said  before, 
it  is  not  so  much  the  case  with  our  young  people  that  they 
are  money-mad  as  that  they  are  pleasure-crazed.  This 
kind  of  preoccupation  is  not  only  the  most  common,  but 
I  believe  also  the  most  serious  of  all  obstacles  to  service 
of  the  church.     In  fact,  the  vast  majority  of  our  young 
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people  to-day  are  affected  by  this  craze.  The  average 
young  person  argues  to  himself  something  like  this.  "Life 
is  short.  I'm  going  to  have  a  good  time  while  I'm  young. 
After  a  while  I  guess  I'll  settle  down,  but  just  now  I 
don't  see  any  reason  why  I  should  tie  myself  down  and  be- 
come a  pious  old  fogj'.  The  folks  had  a  good  time  when 
they  were  young.  Why  shouldn't  I  ?  What's  the  matter 
with  a  little  amusement?"  My  friends,  there's  nothing 
the  matter  with  a  little  innocent  amusement,  provided 
that  it  is  little  and  that  it  is  innocent.  But  if  you  let  the 
craze  after  pleasure  get  the  better  of  you,  so  that  you  have 
little  or  no  time  for  service  to  your  church,  so  that  your 
life  is  preoccupied,  then  you  are  serving  other  gods.  You 
are  serving  the  god  of  pleasure  above  the  true  God. 

And  are  we  sure  that  the  forms  of  pleasure  that  our 
young  people  indulge  in  nowadays  are  innocent?  Let  us 
look  them  over.  First  of  all  come  the  "movies."  Far  be 
it  from  me  utterly  to  condemn  the  "movies."  I  don't 
believe  that  if  you  see  a  "movie"  you  have  thereby  com- 
mitted a  sin  which  will  consign  you  to  everlasting  damna- 
tion. Some  of  the  "movies"  may  even  be  good.  Perhaps, 
my  friends,  i%  of  the  "movies"  are  good;  but  I  do  not 
believe  that  I  e.xaggerate  when  I  say  that  99^  of  the 
"movies"  exert  no  influence  (which  means  wasted  time), 
a  doubtful  influence,  or  a  distinctly  evil  influence.  Let 
us  think  of  the  ten  commandments  in  relation  to  the 
"movies."  Do  the  "movies"  teach  the  ten  command- 
ments? Do  they  teach  us  to  place  the  fear  and  love  of 
God  above  everything  else?  Do  they  teach  respect  for 
the  holy  name  of  God  and  never  profane  it  by  blasphe- 
mous language?  Do  they  inculcate  ideas  of  the  holiness 
of  the  Lord's  Sabbath?    Do  they  teach  honor  and  respect 
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for  parents  and  those  in  authority,  ministers,  for  instance  ? 
Do  they  teach  the  value  of  the  human  life,  when  it  is 
necessary-  to  kill  some  one  in  almost  every  scenario?     Do 
they  exert  a  favorable  influence  vi^ith  regard  to  personal 
and  sex  morality?    Do  they  teach  the  value  of  honest}-  in 
enlisting  your  sympathies  for  gangs  of  thieves  and  every 
means  of  trickery  to  an  end  ?     Do  they  always  condemn 
the  lie  and  the  false  witness?     Do  they  tend  to  suppress 
evil  desires  and  shady  means  of  acquiring  property?     If 
.vou  can  answer  yes  to  these  questions,  I  tell  you.  Go  to 
the  "movies."     Live  there.     Don't  miss  a  single  chance 
of  shows  in  a  single  theater,  because  if  the  "movies"  teach 
the  ten  commandments,  they  are  the  most  powerful  moral 
influence  in  the  world  to-day.     But  you  know  as  well  as 
I  do  that  no  sane  person  can  answer  yes  to  those  questions. 
On  the  other  hand,  you  know  that  the  "movies"  exert 
a  most  powerful  non-Christian  influence  in  the  world  to- 
day.   And  that  is  but  one  of  our  present  day  amusements. 
Another  that  seems  to  be  continually  gaining  among  our 
young  people  is  the  modern  dance  craze.     I  do  not  think 
it    necessary    to  speak    further  of  the    influence    of  the 
modern  dance.     You  may  call  it  a  moral   Christian  in- 
fluence if  vou  like.     I  call  it  an  unmoral  non-Christian 
influence,  and  in  your  heart  you  agree  with  me.     If  the 
craze  after  dancing  will  obtain  so  firm  a  foothold  that 
the  work  of  the  church  no  longer  finds  room,  how  can  it 
be  anything  else  than  an  obstacle  to  the  payment  of  the 
debt  that  we  owe  to  God  and  the  church?    Think  right 
now  of  some  one  in  your  own  Luther  League,  who  used 
to  be  a  good  worker  and  a  faithful  member,  but  who  late- 
ly seems    to  have    lost  all    interest  in  the   service   of  the 
church  —  the    chances  are  50-50    that  that    young  per- 
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son  has  become  ensnared  in  the  toils  of  the  modern  dance 
craze.  I  am  really  sorry  that  I  shall  not  have  time  to 
speak  further  with  regard  to  this  matter  of  our  modern 
amusements.  Almost  everything,  from  spending  the  Lord's 
Sabbath  driving  about  the  country  to  staying  at  home  with 
the  ouija  board,  has  a  doubtful  influence,  tends  to  pre- 
occupy our  minds  and  shut  out  all  chance  of  service  to 
the  church. 

There  is  a  fourth  and  last  obstacle:  Selfishness.  Per- 
haps none  of  these  other  obstacles  affect  you.  Perhaps 
you  do  not  feel  a  sense  of  worthlessness  —  perhaps  on  the 
other  hand  you  feel  that  your  services,  should  you  choose 
to  offer  them,  would  be  very  much  worth  while.  Per- 
haps you  can  not  say  that  you  have  been  too  carefree,  too 
thoughtless  to  consider  what  it  means  to  serve.  Perhaps 
even  money  and  pleasure  fail  to  affect  you.  And  yet  you 
do  not  serve  the  church  the  way  you  should.  What,  then, 
can  be  the  trouble?  There  can  be  but  one  trouble  and 
that  is  the  one  that  I  have  mentioned,  that  of  selfishness. 
I  shall  say  but  one  thing  with  regard  to  this  obstacle,  and 
that  is  that  it  is  un-Christian. 

But,  after  all,  as  I  said  a  moment  ago,  all  these  excuses 
are  not  genuine  reasons.  God  does  not  accept  the  excuse 
of  worthlessness.  If  you  have  been  thoughtless  and  God 
asks  you  on  the  last  day,  "Did  you  pay  that  debt?  Did 
you  serve  the  church?  Did  you  make  good  use  of  the 
talents  I  gave  you?"  shall  you  then  be  able  to  answer. 
Lord,  I  forgot  about  it"?  If  your  life  is  preoccupied  so 
that  you  can  not  serve  God,  because  you  are  serving  mam- 
mon, you  have  no  excuse.  There  remains  pure  selfishness. 
The  real  obstacle  then  is  this,  you  are  not  a  Christian. 
Everv  Christian  must  serve. 
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Methods  of  Payment. 

Our  last  point  was  to  be,  Methods  of  payment.  What 
is  legal  tender?  What  will  be  accepted  as  payment  of 
this  debt?  What  can  be  included  under  the  term  "serv- 
ice to  the  church  ?"  I  realize  as  well  as  you  do  that  it  is 
impossible  for  everyone  to  consecrate  his  life  in  the  service 
of  God.  There  may  be  real  reasons  why  we  can  not  con- 
secrate our  lives,  but  we  must  not  thereby  assume  that 
our  responsibility  is  ended,  that  God  has  no  use  for  us. 
According  'o  my  analysis  there  are  three  methods  of  pay- 
ment, three  forms  of  service  that  are  acceptable  to  God 
and  to  His  church:  to  work,  to  give,  and  to  pray.  If 
your  conscience  is  perfectly  clear  so  that  you  can  truth- 
fully say  before  God  that  your  reason  is  a  genuine  one  and 
not  an  alibi,  then  you  are  obliged  to  pay  your  debt  in  some 
other  way.  In  short,  if  you  can  not  devote  your  life  to  God'^ 
service,  you  must  serve  by  doing  what  you  can.  You  can 
never  be  totally  excused.  There  are  three  forms  of  legal 
tender  with  which  to  pay.  Let  us  taice  them  up  one  at 
a  time. 

First,  we  have  "to  work."  You  know  what  is  meant 
by  church  work.  Keep  yourself  interested.  If  your  Sun- 
day school  superintendent  asks  you  to  take  a  class,  think 
and  think  seriously  of  this  tremendous  debt  that  you  owe 
to  the  church  before  you  refuse.  If  vour  Luther  League 
chairman  asks  you  to  lead  the  devotionals  when  your  turn 
comes,  think  before  you  refuse.  If  you  are  asked  to  sing 
in  the  choir,  do  not  bury  your  talent,  but  use  it  in  the  serv- 
ice of  the  Lord.  What  you  are  asked  to  do,  do  cheerful- 
ly because  you  are  thereby  trying  to  do  your  share  in  help- 
ing the  church  along.    After  all,  these  are  but  little  things. 
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It  does  not  mean  a  large  portion  of  your  time  even  if  3'ou 
are  active  in  the  choir,  the  Luther  League  and  half-a- 
dozen  other  church  activities  besides.  Even  if  you  did  all 
these  things  for  years  and  years,  do  you  think  that 
eventually  you  would  have  that  debt  paid  ?  Do  you  think 
that  after  a  certain  number  of  years  you  will  be  able  to 
say,  "Now  I've  squared  up  with  the  church.  Now  I've 
returned  with  good  measure  everything  that  the  church 
has  ever  done  for  me?"  No,  the  debt  that  we  owe  the 
church  can  never  be  fully  paid.  Even  those  that  devote 
their  entire  lives  to  the  service  of  the  church,  do  not  fully 
pay  the  debt  of  gratitude  that  they  owe.  How  often  do 
we  hear  the  expression,  "I've  done  my  share.  Let  so-and- 
so  do  something.  He  hasn't  done  anything  for  a  long 
time.  It  isn't  fair  for  some  people  to  do  all  the  work." 
That  is  certainly  true,  and  yet  you  are  responsible  in  the 
first  place  for  yourself.  When  you  bring  up  the  accounts 
of  your  stewardship  before  God  and  you  have  shirked 
some  part  of  your  duty,  shall  you  then  be  able  to  excuse 
yourself  before  God  by  saying,  "Oh,  so-and-so  didn't  do 
his  share?" 

And  then  we  have  "to  give."  Perhaps  it  is  impossible 
for  you  to  work.  It  surely  is  impossible  for  you  to  do  too 
much  work.  We  all  know  that  it  is  nearly  impossible 
even  to  do  good  nowadays  without  financial  means.  The 
Lord  has  blessed  you,  3-ou  are  therefore  but  the  custodian 
of  your  property  and  must  use  it  for  others  rather  than 
for  yourself.  Money  will  not  do  everything  in  these 
days,  but  it  will  do  a  great  deal.  The  possession  of  money 
will  not  bring  happiness,  but  the  giving  of  money  will, 
if  it  is  done  in  the  right  way.  The  work  of  the  church 
must  have  financial  support.    Therefore,  especially  if  you 
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are  unable  to  give  as  much  of  your  time  and  efforts  as  you 
should  like,  you  are  obliged  to  give  for  the  support  of  those 
who  do  give  their  time,  their  life,  and  their  efforts  to  the 
service. 

In  one  instance  out  of  a  hundred  It  may  be  impossible 
to  do  a  great  deal  in  either  of  the  above  forms  of  service. 
There  remains  for  such  Christians  a  third  form  of  serv- 
ice: prayer.  I  believe  in  the  efficacy  of  prayer.  It  seems 
to  me,  however,  that  the  habit  of  prayer  is  going  out  of 
style.  Of  course,  I  have  no  way  of  knowing  to  what  ex- 
tent our  modern  church  members  follow  the  Scriptural 
injunction,  "When  thou  prayest,  enter  into  thy  chamber, 
and  when  thou  hast  shut  the  door,  pray  to  thy  Father  in 
secret" ;  but  it  is  clear  to  everyone  that  the  habit  of  public 
prayer  is  very  nearly  e.xtinct.  We  have  thus  three  forms 
of  paying  our  debt  to  the  church:  to  work,  to  give,  and 
to  pray.  If  we  allow  any  obstacles  to  prevail,  so  that  we 
do  not  in  any  one  or  all  three  of  these  ways  serve  God  and 
the  church,  we  have  forfeited  the  right  to  call  ourselves 
Christians. 

There  is  but  one  more  thought  that  I  should  like  to 
add,  and  that  is  this:  The  only  acceptable  service  is  the 
best.  You  can't  approach  God  with  half-hearted  energy 
or  with  no  energj'  at  all.  You  can  not  use  the  best  of  your 
life  and  talents  and  efforts  for  selfish  or  useless  purposes, 
and  expect  God  to  be  satisfied  with  what  you  may  ha\e 
left.  I'm  afraid  that  that  is  exactly  the  trouble  with  most 
of  us  young  folks:  we  do  not  deny  that  we  ought  to  serve 
the  church,  but  we  use  the  most  of  our  energies  for  our 
own  purposes  and  let  God  have  the  left-overs.  The  com- 
mandment says,  "Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before 
me."     Service  to  God  and  to  the  church  should  have  the 
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first  place  in  our  efforts.  The  only  acceptable  service  is 
the  best.  When  you  pray,  pray  without  ceasing,  as  the 
apostle  admonishes  us.  When  you  give,  give  to  the  limit. 
Remember  the  widow  and  her  mite.  And,  lastly,  when 
you  work,  work  to  the  limit.  Give  the  best  service  that 
you  can.  Did  you  ever  stop  to  think  that  it  is  your  duty 
to  give  yourself  the  best  Christian  training  that  you  can 
get?  The  best  Christian  training  that  you  can  get  is  to 
be  had  at  our  own  schools  and  colleges.  I  want  you  to 
remember  this  as  a  closing  thought,  that  you  can  not  pos- 
sibly do  too  much  for  the  church  that  has  done  so  much 
for  you,  and  that  the  only  acceptable  service  is  the  best 
that  you  can  give.  You  have  not  done  your  best  unless 
you  give  yourself  the  thorough  training  in  Christian  citi- 
zenship that  is  offered  by  our  own  schools  and  colleges.  I 
do  not  know  whether  these  words  have  been  of  any  value 
to  you,  but  I  do  hope  that  you  have  a  clearer  appreciation 
of  the  tremendous  debt  that  you  owe  the  church,  that  most 
of  our  excuses  are  nothing  but  alibis,  and  that  no  amount 
of  service  on  our  part  can  wipe  out  the  debt  that  we  owe 
to  the  church  that  has  done  so  much  for  us. 
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"PEACE  ON  EARTH"- 

(From  the  Augustana  Observer,   December,   1918.) 


IT  was  early  in  October.     A  small  gray  schooner 
was    cutting    his    way    northward    thru    the    icy 

I  waves  along  the  drear  coasts  of  Labrador.  At 
the  pilot's  post,  his  waterproofs  crackling  stiffly  in  the 
crisp  wind,  stood  the  skipper  eagerly  scanning  the  coast 
on  his  left  far  in  the  distance.  In  appearance  Dave  Lucas 
harmonized  perfectly  with  his  weatherbeaten  vessel.  Like 
his  vessel  he  seemed  at  least  eight  or  ten  years  older  than 
he  really  was.  His  face  was  not  remarkable  in  any  way 
unless  it  might  be  for  a  sort  of  indescribable  atmosphere 
of  kindliness;  not  apparent  by  any  means,  but  rather 
underlying  the  stiff  beard  and  shaggy  eyebrows,  which 
covered  most  of  his  countenance. 

Now,  however,  his  brows  were  contracted  as  if  in  deep 
anxiety  over  something.  And  there  was  a  reason.  He 
was  nearing  home.  For  four  years  now  he  had  been 
managing  his  own  vessel;  he  was  the  youngest  skipper  on 
the  Coast.  He  had  quickly  perceived  that  there  was  more 
to  be  gained  by  using  his  vessel  farther  south  and  had  ac- 
cordingly done  so.     But,  nevertheless,  he  always  made  it 

*  This  story  won  first  prize. 
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a  point  to  bring  his  vessel  up  to  Hardess  Cove,  his  home, 
every  sixth  week.  During  the  last  year  of  the  war,  how- 
ever, shipping  became  so  scarce  that  the  "Sam  Lucas" 
was  the  only  ship  that  reached  that  far  away  settlement 
with  any  regularity  and  it  consequently  became  the  official 
mailship  of  the  government.  On  this  trip  he  was,  never- 
theless, two  weeks  late  and  indications  were  that  his  next 
trip  would  be  still  more  behind  schedule.  This  was  due 
to  the  exigencies  of  the  shipping  situation  and  the  heavy 
demands  for  smaller  vessels  to  handle  the  coastwise  trade 
in  order  to  release  more  capable  vessels  for  transporting 
men  and  munitions  overseas.  He  was  thinking  of  many 
things,  of  his  younger  brother  fighting  in  France  or 
Flanders  and  of  his  mother  at  home  in  Hardess  Cove. 
And  still  he  kept  gazing  at  a  hazy  gray  smudge  in  the 
distance. 

This  hazy  gray  smudge  was  Hardess  Cove,  the  north- 
ernmost of  the  few  and  scattered  settlements  on  the  coast 
of  Labrador.  Seven  snow-covered  cabins  represented  the 
sum  total  of  homes.  In  one  of  these,  the  smallest  and  the 
coziest,  sitting  alone,  knitting  a  khaki-colored  sweater, 
was  a  little  woman  of  perhaps  fifty  years.  She  was  sit- 
ting by  a  small  window  overlooking  the  sea,  and  at 
frequent  intervals  she  would  anxiously  scan  the  horizon. 
This  little  woman  could  easily  be  distinguished  as  a 
mother. 

Exactly  ten  years  before  on  the  gth  of  October,  1908, 
her  husband  had  set  forth  on  one  of  those  ill-fated  inland 
expeditions.  Two  and  a  half  months  later,  on  Christmas 
Eve,  the  expedition  returned  with  one  cold,  still  form  on 
a  well-known  sledge,  surrounded  by  familiar  dogs.  Two 
sons  mourned  with  Mother  Lucas  the  death  of  her  bus- 
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band.     Dave,  the  eldest,  had  reached  fifteen,  and  Tad, 
the  younger,  was  twelve  at  the  time. 

To  begin  with,  both  sons  had  taken  to  the  sea.  Dave 
was  in  his  element.  He  remained  supremely  satisfied  as 
long  as  he  could  wander  about  a  vessel  of  any  kind.  Since 
his  earliest  childhood,  Dave  had  loved  the  sea  and  fol- 
lowed the  footsteps  of  his  father.  From  the  time  he 
toddled  along  behind  his  skipper-father  at  the  age  of 
seven,  he  had  risen  to  be  a  skipper  of  that  same  ship.  His 
intense  admiration  for  his  father,  he  showed  by  rechristen- 
ing  the  ship,  which  his  father  had  built,  owned  and  be- 
queathed to  him. 

Tad,  on  the  other  hand,  altho  he  performed  his  duties 
well  and  uttered  no  word  of  complaint,  seemed  discon- 
tented. For  eight  jxars  he  had  continued  faithfully  as  his 
older  brother's  helper.  One  day,  however,  as  they  landed 
at  Halifax,  an  incident  occurred  which  gave  him  oppor- 
tunity to  leave  the  unlovely  sea.  As  he  proceeded  toward 
the  market,  he  saw  an  immense  throng  of  people  crowding 
about  a  speaker,  who,  slightly  elevated  above  the  crowd, 
was  gesticulating  violently.  Elbowing  his  way  thru  the 
crowd  until  within  a  few  feet  of  the  speaker.  Tad  paused, 
opened  his  mouth  and  proceeded  to  absorb  the  orator's 
fiery  words.  It  was  a  recruiting  sergeant.  Tad  readily 
succumbed  to  his  eloquence,  and  without  thinking  serious- 
ly of  his  mother  and  brother,  joined  the  Dominion  forces 
and  left  his  brother  to  sail  back  alone  to  Hardess  Cove 
with  the  news. 

'Twas  especially  with  thots  of  Tad,  that  Alother  Lucas 
now  sat  knitting.  Each  trip  of  the  "Sam  Lucas"  brot  two 
or  more  letters  from  Tad,  letters  of  cheer,  which  bright- 
ened the  lonely  hours.     As  the  time  approached  for  the 
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coming  of  the  ship,  she  would  sit  by  the  window  as  now, 
as  long  as  the  daylight  lasted,  gazing  at  the  gray  horizon. 
Mother  Lucas  had  been  born  and  reared  in  America,  her 
old  home  being  in  Maine.  It  had  been  a  tremendous 
sacrifice  for  her  to  forsake  friends  and  all  to  go  to  Hardess 
Cove  to  live.  But  that  was  years  ago.  She  had,  however, 
been  able  to  teach  both  sons  to  read  and  write,  an  ac- 
complishment rather  rare  among  the  neighbors. 

Suddenly,  as  she  sat  there  gazing,  she  shaded  her  hand 
and  looked  eagerly  at  a  tiny  speck  on  the  horizon.  To 
any  one  else  it  would  have  been  invisible,  but  in  the  eyes 
of  the  mother,  the  joy  of  certainty  gleamed. 

*         *         * 

Foremost  in  the  little  flock  on  the  Landing  stood 
Mother  Lucas.  The  husky,  bearded  skipper  strode  for- 
ward, a  look  of  suppressed  anxiety  on  his  otherwise  in- 
different face,  embraced  the  little  mother  and  then  drew 
back. 

"The  letters,  son?" 

The  big  fellow  swallowed  hard  before  he  answered. 

"There  ain't  any,  mother." 

It  seemed  too  much  for  the  brave  little  mother.  She 
shuddered,  clasped  her  hands  and  fell  into  Dave's  out- 
stretched arms. 

*         »  * 

Three  days  later,  the  little  ship  was  again  ready  to  set 
forth.  The  parting  was  even  more  pathetic  than  the  wel- 
come. 

"'Twill  be  six  weeks  this  time,  Dave?" 

An  irresistible  look  of  pleading  and  wistfulness  ac- 
companied the  questioning  voice. 
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"I'll  be  doin'  my  best,  mother,  and  'tis  glad  news  I'll 
bring  before  Thanksgiving  Day." 

And  with  this  hasty  farewell  he  left.  The  "Sam 
Lucas"  moved  away  and  the  little  crowd  stood  gazing  at 
the  receding  vessel  until  a  half-mile's  distance  separated 
them.  But  the  little  mother  remained  standing  there, 
gazing  seaward  until  the  sun  obliqued  to  the  southwestern 
horizon  and  the  hours  of  twilight  set  in.  Back  she  went 
to  the  little  home,  sat  down  and  wiped  the  streaming 
tears  from  her  eyes. 

"One  must  be  brave,"  she  murmured,  "and  'tis  only 
'till  Thanksgiving." 

The  weeks  passed,  each  day  shorter  and  colder  than  the 
preceding,  until  the  last  week  of  November  arrived ;  and 
the  little  mother  resumed  her  vigil  by  the  window  ovei- 
looking  the  sea. 


The  17th  of  November  found  Dave  Lucas  again  in 
Halifax.  The  news  of  peace  had  come  and  Dave  in  his 
quiet  way  rejoiced  that  now  there  would  be  no  hindrance 
to  his  reaching  home  at  the  promised  time.  The  next  day, 
however,  he  read  the  following  circular  posted  on  the 
docks : 

"We  must  not  be  induced  by  the  news  of  peace  to  dis- 
continue our  efforts  in  conserving  shipping.  The  ex- 
igencies of  the  situation  are  not  yet  alleviated  and  all  com- 
panies as  well  as  individual  owners  will  do  their  share  in 
keeping  up  the  splendid  methods  of  conservation,  which 
have  succeeded  in  defeating  the  enemy  and  winning  the 
war.  Each  loyal  subject  of  the  king  who  has  helped  to 
win  the  war,  will  continue  the  splendid  work." 
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This  appeal  went  directly  to  the  heart  of  Dave  Lucas 
and  the  next  day  he  sailed  forth,  not  for  Hardess  Cove, 
but  for  Portsmouth,  to  bring  up  a  cargo  of  boots  and 
shoes.  It  had  been  one  of  the  hardest  decisions  of  his  life 
and  he  was  not  at  all  sure  that  he  was  doing  right. 

Four  weeks  passed  before  he  returned  to  Halifax.  It 
was  the  13th  of  December.  He  had  just  made  a  final 
fruitless  visit  to  the  Post  Office  and  was  strolling  indif- 
ferently thru  the  Square,  when  he  noticed  a  one-armed 
soldier  in  the  familiar  Canadian  uniform.  The  peculiar 
gait,  tho  somewhat  disguised,  proved  him  to  be  not  unused 
to  the  sea.  It  also  caused  his  head  to  move  in  such  a  way 
that  the  polished  maple-leaf  on  his  cap  reflected  at  in- 
tervals the  rays  of  the  setting  sun.  Something  familiar 
about  the  figure  caused  Dave  to  cross  the  street. 

At  the  same  instant  the  two  brothers  recognized  one 
another,  and  the  two  toilers  for  the  world's  democracy 
clasped  hands. 


The  week  of  Thanksgiving  came  at  Hardess  Cove. 
Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday,  the  little  mother 
spent  all  her  time  at  the  window  eagerly  scanning  the 
horizon.  Each  day  her  countenance  brightened.  Dave 
had  given  his  promise  to  do  his  best,  and  this  time,  too, 
there  would  surely  be  letters  from  Tad.  She  felt  indeed 
that  she  had  much  to  be  thankful  for.  And  all  those  other 
thots  that  ivould  come  up  despite  her  efforts,  she  resolute- 
ly put  away. 

But  Thanksgiving  came  and  went  and  no  ship  ap- 
peared. Another  week  passed  and  another.  The  brave 
little  mother  began  to  despair.     Finally  she  fell  sick  and 
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lay  long  hours  murmuring  the  names  of  her  loved  ones, 
"Sam  and  Dave  and  Tad  —  am  I  going  to  lose  them  all? 
Sam  and  Dave  and  Tad?"  Mother  Esping,  one  of  the 
few  women  of  the  settlement,  shook  her  head  as  she 
nursed  her.  "Go,  look  out  of  the  window,"  was  the  con- 
tinuous request  from  the  sick  bed. 

The  week  of  Christmas  came.  It  was  Tuesday,  the 
24th  of  December,  191 8,  ten  years  since  the  body  of  Sam 
Lucas,  borne  by  sober  men  with  heads  uncovered,  had 
entered  the  home  for  the  last  time.  Suddenly  the  mother 
on  the  bed  realized  this  and  murmured  hoarsely,  "My 
Bible,  Mother  Esping,  my  Bible." 

With  nervous  fingers  she  drew  the  sacred  book  toward 
her,  sat  up  in  bed,  closed  her  eyes  and  opened  the  book  at 
random.  At  the  same  time  she  placed  her  finger  near  the 
center  of  the  well-thumbed  page.  Opening  her  eyes  and 
bringing  the  book  close  to  the  candle  she  read  the  lines 
above  her  quivering  finger.  It  was  the  14th  verse  of  St. 
Luke's  second  chapter: 

"Peace  on  earth,  good  will  toward  men." 

Lapsing  into  unconsciousness  with  a  smile  on  her  face, 
she  murmured  the  words  over  and  over  again  and  added : 

"Watch  the  window  in  the  morning,  Mother  Esping, 
watch  —  the  window  —  in  —  the  —  morning." 

And  the  little  mother  for  the  first  time  in  a  week,  — 
peacefully  slept. 

There  was  little  of  Christmas  joy  the  next  morning  in 
the  little  settlement.  Few  of  the  inhabitants  could  share 
the  confidence  of  Mother  Lucas  as  it  had  been  imparted 
by  her  nurse.  As  they  looked  toward  the  cottage  with 
pitying  glances,  they  saw  Mother  Lucas  again  sitting  in 
the  window  with  a  smile  on  her  wan  face.     But  even  as 


they  looked,  the  little  mother  raised  a  pale  hand  and 
pointed  at  the  gray  horizon. 

Three  hours  later  as  the  day  was  already  beginning  to 
wane,  the  "Sam  Lucas"  anchored.  The  two  brothers, 
hurriedly  greeting  the  assembled  throng,  went  on  up  to 
the  little  cottage  where  the  mother  sat  in  the  window. 

For  the  first  time  the  news  of  peace  had  reached  that 
far-away  countrj'.  And  truly  Christmas  meant  as  much 
to  these  people  as  to  those  who  heard  the  news  of  peace 
months  before.  With  one  son  on  either  side,  her  face 
radiant  with  tears,  the  little  mother  read  again  that  verse, 
which  had  given  her  the  joy  of  certainty. 

"Peace  on  earth;  good  will  toward  men." 
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A  TRIP  NORTH 

(From  the  Augu3tana  Observer,  April,   1918.) 


OR  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  Augustana  one 
of  our  debating  teams  has  made  a  trip  in  which 
it  won  two  debates  on  two  successive  nights. 
The  affirmative  team,  composed  of  Eugene 
Youngert,  Wilbur  N.  Palmquist  and  Robert  E.  Olm- 
sted, on  Thursday  night,  April  ii,  defeated  St.  Olaf  Col- 
lege at  Northfield,  3  to  o,  and  the  next  evening,  Gustavus 
Adolphus,  2  to  I.  This  brings  the  total  of  Augie's  for- 
ensic victory'  in  1918  to  three,  which  is  three  more  than 
we  have  had  any  year  since  1912. 

The  team  left  for  Minnesota,  Wednesday,  night  at 
8:32  via  the  Rock  Island  and  rolled  out  of  comfortable 
(?)  bunks  at  shortly  after  5  next  morning.  By  the  time 
Gene  got  his  hair  brushed,  the  train  stopped  for  North- 
field  and  even,body  managed  to  get  off  before  the  "all 
aboard"  signal  was  again  given. 

It  was  the  beginning  of  an  eventful  day.  Everybody 
immediately  proceeded  to  get  rid  of  the  idea  that  there 
was  a  debate  on  that  night  and  acted  as  if  he  were  home 
for  the  holidays.  Hotel  accomodations  were  not  promis- 
ing so  after  walking  all  over  the  town  two  or  three  times. 
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"Wibs"  proposed  the  sagacious  move  of  sleeping  in  Fari- 
bault that  night,  a  decision  which  proved  necessary,  prac- 
ticable and  the  only  solution  to  the  problem  and  was  ac- 
cordingly adopted. 

After  a  hearty  breakfast,  the  "gang"  marched  on  Carl- 
ton College.  A  spacious  vacant  field  was  found  on  the 
way  and  here  the  gas  attack  of  the  entire  team  was  given 
an  airing  while  Kron  stopped  his  ears  and  kept  time. 
After  warming  up  thus,  the  team  again  formed  a  solid 
phalanx  and  marched  en  masse  to  Carlton.  Gene  here 
became  so  enamored  with  the  campus  scenery  that  his 
future  plans  are  already  in  prospect.  It  was  still  early 
morning,  however,  when  we  started  for  St.  Olaf. 

St.  Olaf!  We  should  like  to  tell  you  about  that  morn- 
ing visit,  the  big  skeeing  toboggan  and  Kron's  initials  up 
at  the  top,  but  space  does  not  permit.  The  afternoon  was 
spent  in  ease,  more  or  less.  Luther  tipped  a  barber  15 
cents  for  putting  some  powder  on  his  face  and  Wibs'  upper 
lip  dulled  somebody's  razor  blade.  Three  o'clock  found 
us  watching  the  antics  of  Doug  Fairbanks.  When  this 
entertainment  was  over,  the  neighboring  cornfield  was 
again  resorted  to  and  several  cows  were  distinctly  im- 
pressed with  the  desirability  of  instituting  permanent 
price  regulation.  Supper  was  next  on  the  program  and 
then  the  quartet  once  more  turned  their  footsteps  toward 
the  halls  of  St.  Olaf. 

Some  debate.  Three  to  nothing  gives  a  poor  idea  of 
the  scrap  that  was  staged  on  that  Norwegian  platform. 
St.  Olaf  must  be  given  credit  for  its  attack.  Altho  the 
score  is  most  unfavorable  to  them,  we  can  safely  say  that 
the  Northfield  team  was  far  from  proving  the  weakest 
opposition  Augustana  has  met  with  this  year. 
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Gene  made  a  double  impression.  The  first  may  still 
be  found  on  the  St.  Olaf  pulpit,  which  impression  the 
Norwegians  were  kind  enough  not  to  charge  up  against 
Augustana's  bill.  The  second  was  the  one  he  made  on 
the  program  printer,  who  disclosed  his  nomen  to  the 
audience  as  "Ingen  Yongert."  Poor  Gene.  No  longer 
can  he  convince  us  that  it  should  have  been  otherwise. 
"Ingen"  he  is  and  "Ingen"  he  shall  remain. 

But  other  members  of  Augie's  forensic  force  also  could 
not  escape  being  nick-named.  Wibs  has  undergone  as 
bad  a  metamorphosis  as  Gene  and  now  goes  by  the  signif- 
icant title  of  "Nullo."  Kron  was  about  to  escape  un- 
noticed when  "Ingen"  came  in  for  revenge,  and  partly  be- 
cause of  obvious  reasons,  partly  because  he  was  treasurer 
of  the  team,  Kron  was  immediately  dubbed  "Gold  Mine." 

In  order  to  save  their  reputation,  we  will  not  disclose 
in  public  how  the  team  behaved  after  the  debate.  Suffice 
it  to  say  that  Olmsted  was  the  only  conservative  one  in 
the  bunch  and  finally  succeeded  in  coa.xing  his  fellows  to 
the  railroad  station  where  they  took  the  midnight  train 
for  Faribault. 

Everyone  got  up  at  8  o'clock  next  morning  in  order  to 
catch  the  1 1  o'clock  train  for  Mankato.  When  it  finally 
came  in,  altho  it  had  a  tendency  to  go  backwards  for  a 
while,  it  started  at  last  in  the  right  direction  and  with 
"Gold  Mine"  and  "Ingen"  pushing  lustily  in  back,  final- 
ly attained  a  fair  amount  of  speed.  Mankato  was  the 
scene  of  a  late  dinner,  immediately  after  which  we  left 
for  St.  Peter. 

It  was  mid-afternoon  when  St.  Peter  was  reached.  The 
apostle  was  in  a  good  humor  and  altho  he  hesitated  to 
admit  the  filthy  lucre,  he  finally  opened  the  gates  and  al- 
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lowed  everybody,  even  our  humiliated  Gold  Mine,  w^ith- 
in  the  gates.  "Ingen"  and  "Nullo"  now  had  a  lusty  scrap 
about  the  hotel  question,  but  the  matter  was  finally  ar- 
bitrated and  everything  went  off  well. 

In  the  debate  with  Gustavus  Adolphus,  Augustana 
again  met  with  strong  opposition  but  won,  two  to  one. 
"Ingen"  again  made  strong  impressions,  but  fortunately 
no  programs  were  printed.  After  the  contest,  all  the 
debaters  were  invited  to  the  home  of  President  Johnson 
for  refreshments  and  reconciliation.  "Nullo"  left  on  a 
late  train  for  his  home  in  Siou.x  City  and  the  rest  of  us 
put  up  at  the  Nicollet. 

"Gold  Mine"  got  to  sleep  early  that  night  which  means 
that  the  rest  of  us  didn't.  To  cap  the  climax,  a  Ford  just 
outside  got  interested  and  gave  Kron  some  lusty  competi- 
tion. Fortunately  both  the  others  used  to  sleep  in  a 
boiler  factory  so  presently  they  went  to  sleep. 

Five  o'clock  was  a  dark  and  dreary  hour  next  morning, 
but  "the  cities"  were  yet  ahead,  so  three  sleepy-heads 
rolled  into  a  bus  and  onto  a  train  on  their  way  to  St.  Paul. 
After  a  fine  day  in  the  twin-cities,  we  took  the  8:30  even- 
ing train  from  St.  Paul  and  arrived  in  Rock  Island  Sun- 
day morning. 

This  article  could  not  be  complete  without  an  allusion 
to  the  fine  spirit  prevailing  at  both  St.  Olaf  and  Gustavus. 
Both  schools  were  good  losers  and  exceeded  all  expecta- 
tions in  the  matter  of  hospitality  and  cordiality.  It  is 
hoped  that  relations  will  be  maintained  with  such  genial 
opponents. 

Rob.  Olmsted,  '20. 


THE  FUNERAL* 


HE  funeral  was  held  October  27,  1920.  Prayers 
were  offered  at  the  home  by  Dr.  S.  G.  Young- 
ert  and  Rev.  Oscar  Purn. 

Coming  near  the  church,  situated  a  block  away,  the 
funeral  procession  passed  through  a  lane,  formed  by  the 
students  and  professors  of  Augustana.  These  in  their 
turn  fell  in  behind  the  procession. 

An  audience  of  about  600  persons  attended  the  services. 

The  entire  front  of  the  church  was  a  mass  of  flowers 
that  had  been  artistically  arranged,  possibly  as  beautiful 
an  array  of  flowers  as  was  ever  seen  at  any  funeral  in  this 
vicinity.  In  the  choir  seats  was  the  Wennerberg  chorus, 
consisting  of  16  young  men  from  Augustana  College. 
Luther  had  been  a  member  of  this  chorus.  At  the  left  of 
the  pulpit  were  seated  some  eight  or  ten  of  the  Professors 
from  the  College,  and  near  them  a  number  of  visiting 
clergymen  as  well  as  the  pastors  of  the  Galva  churches. 
The  mourners  occupied  the  usual  place  to  the  right,  and 
behind  and  to  the  left  of  them  for  at  least  one-third  of 
the  way  back,  the  church  auditorium  was  filled  with  stu- 
dents from  the  college  to  the  number  of  about  150,  who- 

*  For  some  parts  of  tbig  description  I  am  indebted  to  the  press  reports 
hy  Mrs.  Edith  Bonta. 


with  the  professors  and  some  pastors  had  come  by  extra 
train  from  Rock  Island. 

Six  young  ladies,  Misses  Elizabeth  Olmsted,  Mae 
Olson,  Elsie  Olson,  Elsie  Larson,  Eunice  Youngert  and 
Myrtle  Johnson,  members  of  the  Senior  class,  acted  as 
honoran-  pall  bearers  and  preceded  the  procession,  carry- 
ing flowers. 

Stationed  at  the  head  and  the  foot  of  the  casket,  as  it 
rested  before  the  chancel,  were  guards.  Each  of  these 
young  men  supported  a  draped  staff,  and  during  the  serv- 
ices stood  in  their  places  like  statues.  Twice  during  the 
service,  while  singing  was  going  on,  two  other  students 
stepped  forward  and  relieved  them,  making  si.x  in  all 
that  officiated  in  this  manner.  These  young  men  were 
Carl  Ekblad,  Elving  Nelson,  Enoch  Anselm,  Paul 
Reinertson,  Edward  Carlson,  and  Albert  Eliason.  The 
body  bearers  were  college  mates  and  consisted  of  the  fol- 
lowing: Eugene  Nordgren,  Eugene  Lothgren,  Eugene 
Youngert,  Carl  Rylander,  Palmer  Nestander  and  Carl 
Fryxell. 

The  services  were  opened  by  the  congregation  singing 
"Come,  Ye  Disconsolate",  after  which  Rev.  Johns,  pas- 
tor of  the  Lutheran  church  at  Altona,  read  the  tiventy- 
third  Psalm  and  offered  prayer.  The  Wennerberg 
chorus,  directed  by  Hugo  Gibson,  sang  very  beautifully, 
"Still,  Still  with  Thee".  After  this  song  Rev.  Alfred 
Appell,  of  Galva,  gave  a  sermon  in  Swedish. 

The  congregation  sang  the  beautiful  classic,  the 
Swedish  hymn  452,  "I  go  tow'rds  death,  where'er  I  go" 
etc.,  and  "I  go  to  heaven,  where'er  I  go,  if  I  but  follow 
Jesus,"  etc.  Dr.  Gustav  Andreen,  president  of  Augustana 
College,  gave  an  address  in  English  using  as  his  text  an 


89 
article  which  Luther  by  request  had  published  in  "The 
Lutheran  Companion."  It  had  first  been  delivered  at 
a  Luther  League  convention  in  Burnside,  la.,  and  the 
first  installment  appeared  the  day  before  his  death.  This 
address  was  very  inspiring  and  comforting.  The  Wenner- 
berg  quartet,  composed  of  Clarence  Johnson,  Joshua 
Lindstrom,  Hugo  Gibson  and  Wilbur  Palmquist,  sang 
"Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul." 

The  obituary  was  read  by  Eugene  Youngert,  who  told 
of  the  exemplary  and  beautiful  life  that  this  young  man 
had  lived.  The  Wennerberg  chorus  then  rendered  a 
beautiful  arrangement  of  "Nearer,  My  God.  to  Thee", 
after  which  Dr.  Andreen  read  a  number  of  messages, 
telegrams  and  resolutions,  of  which  the  family  had  re- 
ceived more  than  one  hundred. 

The  congregation  sang  the  last  two  verses  of  the 
Swedish  psalm  499,  which  contain  a  humble  prayer  of 
the  dying  Christian  for  cleansing  in  the  blood  of  Jesus 
and  for  an  abundant  entrance  into  the  everlasting  king- 
dom of  the  Lord.  Rev.  C.  O.  ]Morland,  pastor  of  the 
First  church,   Moline.   111.,  pronounced   the   benediction. 

The  interment  was  in  Galva  cemetery,  where  Dr. 
Andreen  and  Rev.  Alfred  Appell  officiated.  While  the 
coffin  was  being  lowered,  the  Wennerberg  quartet  sang 
two  verses  of  "Jesus,  Lover  of  I\Iy  Soul". 


^ 


FROM  THE  LUTHERAN  COMPANION 

Nov.  6,  1920 


jCTOBER  twenty-seventh  will  long  remain  in 
the  minds  of  the  present  generation  of  students 
at  Augustana  as  a  day  of  sad  and  deep  impressive- 
ness.  The  skies  were  dreary  and  the  rain  fell  chillingly, 
while  leaves  dropped  silently  from  branches  over-head  as 
the  strangely  quiet  line  of  over  one  hundred  students,  who 
had  come  by  special  train  to  Galva  from  Rock  Island, 
wound  its  way  through  the  bleak  streets  to  the  Lutheran 
temple  where  Luther  Philip  Kron  lay  at  rest.  It  was 
in  the  beautiful  church  of  his  father  that  his  casket  stood, 
surrounded  by  floral  tributes  from  scores  of  friends.  A 
wondering  silence  reigned  in  the  hearts  of  the  hundreds 
who  crowded  the  church  —  a  silence  before  Him  who  so 
quickly  and  so  strangely  had  called  from  this  life  this 
Augustana  Senior  who  had  but  begun  to  live  and  seemed 
to  look  forward  to  a  life  of  service  in  the  church  he  loved 
so  dearly.  That  service  he  only  began.  Now  he  was 
gone  to  a  more  glorious  service,  leaving  but  the  memory 
of  a  strong  Christian  youth  with  those  to  whom  he  had 
endeared  himself.  That  thus  his  life  should  close  was 
hard  to  understand.     Christ  alone  could  explain,  and  to 
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Him  Rev.  Johns  prayed  for  light  and  comfort,  to  Him 
Rev.  Appall  directed  the  mourning  family  and  many 
friends.  "Still,  still  with  Thee,"  "Sun  of  my  Soul," 
"Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee"  were  the  tributes  of  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Wennerberg  Chorus  to  one  who  a  week  be- 
fore had  been  one  of  them.  Clear  and  appealing  were  the 
words  of  Dr.  Andreen  who  used  passages  of  Luther's 
article,  appearing  in  the  Companion  at  the  time  of  his 
death,  to  impress  upon  Luther's  school  mates  the  im- 
portance of  such  an  attitude  towards  life  as  the  deceased 
had  cherished.  From  far  and  near  had  come  messages  of 
sympathy  and  comfort  to  the  bereaved  family,  and  as 
these  were  read  —  messages  from  those  among  whom 
Luther  had  lived  and  worked  and  studied  —  the  sense  of 
the  greatness  of  his  loss  grew  greater  and  clearer.  The 
wwrld  is  poorer  for  his  going.  His  strong  and  manly  face 
his  friends  saw  for  the  last  time  in  this  life,  as  they  passed 
from  the  peaceful  house  of  God  out  into  the  storms  with- 
out. 

As  the  body  of  the  departed  one  was  lowered  to  its 
last  resting  place  amid  the  consoling  words  of  the 
Resurrected  Christ,  and  while  the  wind  made  soft  and 
saddened  music  through  the  pines  and  willows  that  guard 
his  grave,  the  sinking  *  sun  broke  through  the  clouds  of 
a  dying  day,  foreboding  another  more  glorious  life.  C.  B. 

*  In  ^ving  our  thanks  at  the  grave  I  quoted  the  words  of  Zechariah, 
"It  shall  come  to  pass,  that  at  evening  time  it  shall  be  light."  What  a 
glorious  promise  in  the  darkness  of  sorrow  and  death ! 


OUR  THANKS  TO  AUGUSTANA 


Dear  Augustana: — 

jUR  hearts  are  full  to  overflowing  of  sorrow  and 
thankfulness:  of  sorrow  on  account  of  Luther's 
death ;  of  thankfulness  to  God  for  strengthen- 
ing our  belief  that  Luther  has  been  received  into  the  house 
with  many  mansions  by  Him,  who  would  otherwise  have 
told  us ;  of  thankfulness  also  to  you  for  your  presence  and 
for  the  comforting  funeral  service. 

The  deep  peace  of  God  sank  into  our  hearts,  and  has 
been  such  a  strength  to  us.  Never,  till  by  grace  the 
heavenly  portals  open  to  receive  us,  do  we  expect  to  re- 
ceive such  a  tender,  gracious  welcome  as  that  given  us 
by  the  opening  song,  "Come,  Ye  Disconsolate".  Yes, 
"Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee!  E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 
That  raiseth  me".  We  can  not  refer  to  every  part  of 
the  service.  We  can  only  say  "Thank  you,  thank  you" 
to  all  who  were  with  us  that  day.  As  we  joined  in  the 
prayerful  words  of  the  closing  hymn,  verses  six  and  seven 
of  Psalm  499,  we  thought  of  Luther's  last  moments  and 
we  prayed,  as  so  often  before,  that  God  would  for  Jesus' 


*Read  at  chapel.  Tuesday,   Nov.   2.     It  pleased   God  to  blesa  this  appeal, 
according  to  very  definite  information  received. 
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sake  stretch  out  the  mantle  of  his  mercy  to  include  even 
Luther.     But  God  has  heard  our  prayer  and  given  us  the 
sweet  assurance,  that  Luther  is  safe,  "safe  in  the  arms  of 
Jesus". 

We  are  not  satisfied  to  say  merely,  that  Luther  was  a 
good  boy ;  he  believed  in  his  Saviour,  who  died  for  him. 
Three  times  in  scarcely  more  than  three  years  Luther  was 
severely  tempted  to  leave  the  Saviour  and  to  become 
merely  a  good  moral  man.  When  his  little  brother  died 
two  years  ago  to-day,  he  said  that  Maurits  had  to  die, 
that  he  might  be  brought  back  to  the  Saviour.  Luther 
was  mamma's  boy,  who  confided  all  his  heart-secrets  to 
his  mother. 

We  shall  not  speak  of  his  talents,  his  energy  and  his 
disposition.  He  lived  a  full  life,  and  so,  it  seems,  it  was 
soon  finished. 

We  ask  for  your  prayers.  At  times  we  fear  for  the 
future. 

And  now,  dear  fellow-students  of  Luther,  how  shall 
we  honor  his  memory?  By  turning  to  the  Saviour  and 
consecrating  ourselves  to  him.  Mere  grief  saves  no  one, 
but  grief  may  soften  and  prepare  the  heart,  and  then, 
when  the  words  of  Jesus  are  received  in  faith,  salvation 
is  ours.  L^t  us  read  and  hear  the  word  of  God  more 
faithfully  than  ever  before. 

And  yet  there  is  one  thing  more.  We  must  confess  the 
Saviour.  By  making  a  public  confession  from  the  house- 
tops of  the  cherished  treasure  of  the  heart?  No,  but 
listen.  Very  soon,  if  possible  this  evening,  go  to  the  study 
of  a  pastor  or  a  teacher  —  choose  the  one  who  appeals  to 
you  the  most  —  and  confide  in  him  your  decision  to  ac- 
cept forgiveness  for  your  sins. 
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Or,  if  you  have  already  received  grace,  perhaps  the 
Lord  has  called  you  to  his  service,  but  you  have  not  yet 
responded.  Do  so  now,  offer  yourself  to  God.  If  He 
can  use  you,  he  will  open  a  way  for  you. 

And  oh,  dear  friends,  what  a  comfort  to  us,  if  only  one 
poor  trembling  soul  would  open  up  to  the  love  of  Jesus, 
or  if  one  of  you  —  why  not  many  ?  —  but  at  least  one 
more  —  would  consecrate  himself  to  the  Master's  serv- 
ice! It  would  be  the  best  comfort  to  us  in  our  sorrow. 
We  plead  for  Luther's  sake ;  no,  for  Jesus'  sake,  who  died 
that  Luther  might  live  for  ever. 

Humbly  and  Thankfully  Yours, 

Esther  V.  and  N.  E.  Kron, 
Galva,  111.,  October  30,  1920. 


^ 


PREDIKAN  AF  PASTOR  ALFRED  APPELL 


"Jag  tankte  lefva  Idngre Innan  dagen  gdtt  ofver 

till  natt,  ar  du  fdrdig  med  mig."    Es.  37:  10,  12. 

SORGEX   AR   EX   DJUP   PROFXIXG   OCH   VALSIGXELSE. 

VAD  skola  vi  kunna  frambara  vid  ett  gripanda 
tillfalle  som  detta  att  i  nagon  man  lindra  den 
djupa  smarta,  som  sa  oformodadt  fallit  pa  var 


kara  pastorsfamilj  ?  Herren  har  talat,  och  vi  sta  har, 
likt  Gideon,  undrande,  "om  Herren  ar  med  oss,  hvarfor 
har  da  allt  detta  kommit  ofver  oss?"  "Men  vi  veta,  att 
for  dem  som  iilska  Gud  samverkar  allt  till  det  basta." 
"Hvad  jag  gor,  vet  du  icke  nu,  men  framdeles  skall  du 
fa  veta  det."  "Nu  se  vi  genom  en  spegel  pa  ett  dunkelt 
satt,  men  da  ansikte  mot  ansikte."  Lycklig  ar  den,  som 
i  lifvets  bittraste  motgangar  kan  lamna  allt  i  Herrens 
hand  och  lata  hans  ord  forblifva  sitt  Ijus  och  ledstjarna 
genom  profningens  svaraste  morker! 

Da  vi  nu  sta  framfor  en  oppen  graf,  intagas  vi  af 
gladje  saviil  som  af  sorg.  Den  valdiga  skaran  af  del- 
tagande  liirare,  kamrater  och  vanner  till  den  hadan- 
gangne  unge  mannen,  hvilka  kommit  lang\-aga  farandes 
for  att  visa  sitt  deltagande  och  gora  honom  den  sista 
viinskapstjansten,  iir  ett  talande  bevis  pa  hur  hogt  aktad 
han  var  bland  dem  som  kiinde  honom  bast.     Men  hvad 
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ar  andock    detta    jamfordt    med  det  hogre    anseende  en 
manniska  har  infdr  Gud? 

Lycklig  den  kristen,  som  far  skiljas  hadan,  da  det  kan 
sagas  om  honom  sasom  om  Lasarus:  "Se,  huru  kar  Han 
hade  honom!"  Hvilken  gladje  for  djupt  profvade 
foraldrar  och  syskon. 

Sorg  ar  en  djup  profning,  da  lifvet  forkortas.  "Jag 
varder  berofvad  aterstoden  af  mina  ar.  I  mina  basta  da- 
gar  gar  jag  hadan,  in  genom  dodsrikets  portar."  Detta 
kiinnes  synnerligen  svart  for  en  som  star  vid  borjan  af 
lifvets  port.  Han  har  stora  forhoppningar  och  framtids- 
utsikter.  Denne  aflidne  van  Luther  hade  afven  beslutat 
att  helga  sitt  lif  och  sina  krafter  at  Herrens  tjanst  och 
bereda  sig  for  det  heh'ga  predikoambetet.  Konung  Hiskia 
var  djupt  bedrofvad,  da  han  fick  bud  att  han  maste  do, 
ty  han  skulle  da  "icke  mer  fa  se  Herren  i  de  lefvandes 
land",  hur  Gud  skulle  radda  sitt  folk  undan  Sanheribs 
hand,  ej  heller  hur  han  skulle  uppenbara  sig  i  templet 
och  gifva  Hiskia  och  folket  vasignelse.  For  en  from 
konung,  en  van  till  den  store  profeten  Esaias,  kandes  detta 
sasom  ett  tungt  slag.  Ej  underligt,  att  han  kampade  med 
Gud  och  fick  15  ars  tillokning  af  sitt  lif,  att  han  matte 
kunna  fora  till  fuUbordan  hvad  han  paborjat  i  det  viktiga 
arbetet  att  leda  sitt  folk  till  att  riitt  tjana  Herren. 

Svar  ar  profningen  for  den  unge,  ty  han  "far  icke 
langre  skada  manniskorna".  Han  maste  lamna  fader, 
moder,  broder,  systrar,  skolkamrater,  vanner  och  medar- 
betare.  Han  far  ned  i  det  tysta.  Allt  ofullbordadt  arbete 
maste  upptagas  och  utforas  af  nagon  annan.  Lifvet  ar 
likt  "en  herdes  talt" ;  det  flyttas  hit  och  dit,  ofta  hastigt 
och  oformodadt:  "Innan  dagen  gatt  ofver  till  natt,  iir  du 
fardig  med  mig."  Det  flyttas  till  annan  ort.  "Vi  hafva 
har   ingen   varaktig   stad."      Sasom    David    sade,    ar   det 
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"icke  mer  iin  ett  steg  mellan  mig  och  doden".     Fragan 
ytterst  ar  da,  hvart  skola  vi  flyttas?     Flyttas  vi  hem  till 
Gud,  da  ar  ju  det  saliga  malet  vunnet. 

Sorgen  ar  svar  och  farlig,  om  den  leder  oss  till  daraktig 
klagan,  ty  detta  torde  da  tydas  som  knot  mot  Guds 
ledning ;  den  skymmer  da  for  oss  Guds  godhet  och  kommer 
OSS  att  glomma  hans  nadesbevisningar  och  misstyda  hans 
handlingar  och  omsorg.  Vi  forlora  da  den  valsignelse 
Gud  amnat  at  oss,  vanara  Gud  och  var  kristliga  bekan- 
nelse  och  gora  framtiden  for  oss  mork  och  kylig. 

Dock  svart  maste  det  nog  kannas  for  en  ung  kristen, 
da  alia  hans  planer  och  forhoppningar  grusas,  fastan  han 
synes  aga  alia  lifvets  skona  forutsattningar:  en  ren,  obe- 
flackad  ungdom  bakom  sig,  vardad  fostran,  rika  kun- 
skaper  och  formagor,  en  okuflig  viljekraft  och  ambition. 
Huru  nedslaende  da  att  allt  maste  uppgifvas,  ty  "min 
hydda  ryckes  upp  och  flyttas  bort  ifran  mig". 

Har  han  da  lefvat  forgafves  ?  Nej !  Gud  vet  bast 
nar  vafnaden  ar  fullbordad.  Grekerna  trodde,  att  odets 
gudinnor  spunno  tradar  och  besloto  niir  de  skulle  klippas 
fran  bommen.  Var  sak  ar  mera  uppmuntrande:  det  ar 
icke  det  gn,'mma  odet,  utan  var  alskande  Fader,  som 
bestammer  vart  lifs  liingd.  Hvarje  miinniskas  lif  ar 
fuUbordadt,  da  Herren  fullbordat  sitt  mil  med  det.  "De 
ofvervunno  for  Lammets  blods  skull."  "De  hafva  tvagit 
sina  klader  och  gjort  dem  hvita  i  Lammets  blod."  Pa 
samma  satt  vinna  vi  malet  och  fa  mottaga  forlatelse  och 
rening  fran  samma  kalla.  "De  som  sa  med  tarar  skola 
skorda  med  jubel." 

Djup  sorg  iir  afven  en  valsignelse,  ty  den  forandrar 
vart  begrepp  om  lifvet.  Den  lar  oss  att  Gud  ar  ej 
beroende  af  oss,  men  vi  iiro  belt  beroende  af  honom,  och  att 
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det  ar  nodviindigt  att  bereda  oss  for  lifvet  efter  delta,  att 
forkofra  och  ratt  anvanda  vara  gafvor  under  nadatiden. 

Sorg  iir  stundom  en  tuktan  fran  Gud,  som  manar  oss 
till  sjalfprofning.  "Han  ar  Herren;  ban  gore  bvad 
honom  tackes."  Manga  storslagna  forhoppningar  och  pla- 
ner far  ban  kullsla  for  oss,  om  vi  skola  kunna  erballa  det 
ratta  barnasinnet.  "Odmjuken  eder  darfor,  under  Guds 
maktiga  hand,  pa  det  att  ban  ma  uppboja  eder  i  sinom 
tid."  Profningar  gora  oss  mera  omma,  omtanksamma, 
milda  ocb  deltagande  mot  andra.  Det  gar  annars  sa  liitt 
att  blifva  uppblast  och  stolt  ofver  sin  egna  formaga  ocb 
framgang,  att  man  foraktar  och  ringaktar  andra.  "Sen 
till,  att  I  icke  forakten  nagon  enda  af  dessa  sma."  Dr. 
Luther  sade  sig  hafva  till  larare  bon,  studier  och  prof- 
ningar. Dessa  senare  rycka  upp  mycken  sjalfviskhetens 
och  darskapens  giftiga  ogras  och  bereda  vag  for  kristliga 
dygder  och  trons  ofning  samt  gora  oss  visa  till  fralsning 
och  salighet.  Vi  marka  mera  noggrant  huru  osakert  lifvet 
ar.    "Hastigt  forbytes  halsa  mot  lidande,  sorg  och  dod." 

Malet  har  forfelats,  om  Herren  icke  tager  sig  an  var 
sak.  "I  din  karlek  raddade  du  min  sjal  fran  forintelsens 
grop."  "Han  blef  min  raddare."  "Han  drog  mig  upp 
ur  djupet."  Lycklig  den  som  far  vara  foremal  for  Her- 
rens  stora  nadesbevisningar!  All  sjalens  trangtan  efter 
deltagande,  bjalp  och  trost  tillfredsstalles  hos  Jesus.  Han 
har  betalt  all  var  skuld.  "Du  kastade  alia  mina  synder 
bakom  din  rygg."  "Jag  bar  alltid  ocb  allestades  haft  dig 
kar,  darfor  har  jag  dragit  dig  af  blott  barmhartigbet." 
"Jag  iir  nar  dig  i  noden,  jag  skall  bjalpa  dig  diirutur  och 
lata  dig  till  ara  komma."  "Som  din  dag  ar,  sa  skall  din 
kraft  ock  vara."  "De  som  vanta  efter  Herren,  de  fa 
en  ny  kraft."     Hvilken  valsignelse  att  fa  vara   foremal 
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for  sadana  harliga  loften!  De  styrka  oss  i  var  sorg  och 
svaghet.  V'i  behofva  ej  vara  i  morlcer,  utan  fa  folja  dessa 
ord,  som  leda  oss  till  Honom  som  ar  var  fristad.  Petrus 
sager:  "Sa  mycket  fastare  hafva  vi  det  profetiska  ordet, 
och  I  goren  viil,  att  I  akten  darpa,  sasom  pa  ett  Ijus,  som 
skiner  i  ett  morkt  rum,  till  dess  det  dagas  och  morgon- 
stjarnan  uppgar  i  edra  hjartan." 

Valsignelsen  iir  eder,  ty  Herren  tar  sig  an  eder  sak. 
Sjalen  ar  raddad,  hemforlofvad ;  fristaden  ar  upphunnen. 
Han  uppehaller  eder  under  sorgen  och  leder  eder  genom 
lifvet  till  slutmalet.  "Hvad  intet  oga  har  sett  och  intet 
ora  hort  och  hvad  i  ingen  manniskas  hjarta  har  uppstigit 
—  har  Gud  beredt  dem  som  alska  honom."  Blott  en  kan 
fora  oss  darhan,  Han  som  ar  var  forsvarare  nar  Fadern, 
Jesus  Kristus. 

Vi  sta  vid  en  oppen  graf.  Vi  manas  att  akta  pa  den 
lardom  som  har  bjudes  oss;  vi  maste  alia  ga  genom 
dodsskuggans  dal:  stolta  penningedyrkare,  modeslafvar, 
drinkare,  som  vallat  sig  sjalfva  och  andra  skada;  yra, 
mallosa  nojesjagare,  som  glomma  Gud  och  sin  sjals  behof, 
maste  alia  stallas  infor  Kristi  domstol  och  gora  rakenskap 
for  sina  handlingar  och  forsummelser.  Barndomskamrater, 
vanner  och  anforvanter  r>'ckas  hastigt  ifran  oss.  Blott 
Gud  vet  nar  du  far  flyttningsbud.  Ett  iir  nodvandigt: 
"utkora  den  goda  delen".  Om  du  soker  Honom,  sa  finner 
du  honom,  om  du  foraktar  honom,  sa  forkastar  han  dig 
till  evig  tid.  "Tank  pa  din  skapare  i  din  ungdomstid". 
"Innan  dagen  har  gatt  ofver  till  natt,  iir  du  fardig  med 
mig." 

Herren  har  talat.  "AUt  har  han  val  bestallt."  "Gud 
ar  var  starkhet  och  tillflykt,  en  hjiilp  i  nodens  tider,  val- 
beprofvad." 


IN  MEMORIAM 


BECAUSE  I  live,  ye  shall  live  also"  (John  i+: 
feia^ifl  19),  said  our  Lord  and  Saviour,  and  He  said 
again :  "This  is  life  eternal,  that  they  might 
know  Thee,  the  only  true  God,  and  Jesus  Christ, 
whom  Thou  hast  sent"  (John  17:  3).  I  am  firmly 
convinced  that  our  dear  friend  Luther  has  this  life 
eternal  of  which  Jesus  speaks ;  I  have  been  as  closely 
associated  with  Luther  during  the  past  few  years  as  any 
one  I  know,  and  I  have  learned  that  his  heart  was  in- 
clined toward  his  Saviour.  I  believe  that  his,  too,  were 
the  words  of  the  psalmist:  "Be  merciful  unto  to  me,  O 
God,  be  merciful  unto  me:  for  my  soul  trusteth  in  Thee; 
yea,  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings  will  I  make  my  refuge, 
until  these  calamities  are  past"  (Ps.  57:1).  Past,  now, 
are  the  calamities  of  our  friend,  and  closed  is  the  page  of 
his  earthly  history;  present,  now,  is  the  joy  of  close  com- 
munion with  man's  most  wonderful  Brother,  and  open  is 
the  page  of  a  heavenly  record  which  will  not  cease  as 
long  as  God  is,  and  God  is  eternal. 

Luther  Philip  Kron  was  born  in  New  York  City  on 
October  14,  1898,  and  at  the  hand  of  his  father  was 
brought  to  Christ  in  baptism  November  17.     He  was  not 
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yet  one  year  of  age  when  his  father  accepted  a  call  to  the 
church    in   VVoburn,    Mass.,    to   which    place   the   family 
moved  on  August  i,  1899,  and  in  which  place  the  second, 
third  and  fourth  years  of   Luther's   infancy  were  spent. 
On   Sept.  20,    1902,   the  family  entered   a  new  field  of 
duty  in  Manchester,  N.  H.,  where  Luther  lived  till  he 
had  attained  nearly  to  his  ninth  birthday.     Then,  a  call 
to  Dayton,  la.,  having  been  accepted,  the  family  moved  to 
Dayton  on  May  10,  1907.     In  Dayton,  where  the  years 
of  his  early  .vouth  were  spent,  Luther,  in  confirmation,  on 
May  3,  1 9 14,  renewed  his  baptismal  covenant,  and  made 
the  promises    which  are  so  dear  to    the  heart    of  every 
Lutheran.     In  191 5  he  was  graduated  from  the  Dayton 
public  high  school,  and  during  the  next  year  he  worked 
in  a  general  store  prior  to  taking  up  further  studies  in 
college.     He  entered  Augustana  as  a  freshman  in   191 6, 
and  continued   his  studies   until    1919,    when   he  left  to 
teach  school  for  a  year.     His  first  three  years  in  college 
established    him  so  strongly    in  the  hearts    of  the  school 
family,  that  he  became  possessed  of  a  host  of  friends.  The 
year  1919 — 1920  he  spent  as  principal  of  the  Carbon  ClifF 
School.    At  the  close  of  last  summer,  which  he  spent  in 
active  church  work,  Luther  returned  to  Augustana  as  a 
senior,   and   would   have   graduated    at   the   close  of   the 
present  school  year,  had  God  not  called  him  home.     On 
Friday,  Oct.  22.  he  left  Rock  Island,  intending  to  go  to 
Decatur,  by  way  of  Galesburg.     In  Galesburg,  early  in 
the  morning  of  Saturday,  October  23,   1920,  as  a  result 
of  a  terrible  mistake,  his  life  was  taken  from  him  by  mem- 
bers of  the  Galesburg  police  force.     Luther,  at  the  end 
of  his  earthly  visit,  was  twenty-two  years  and  nine  days 
old.     His  passing  has  left  a  deep  shadow  over  the  hearts 
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of  his  friends,  who  will  ever  cherish  the  memory  of  his 
loyal  life. 

We  were  thrown  into  confusion  by  the  news  of  Luther's 
death,  but  the  Lord  who  said,  "I  will  not  leave  you 
comfortless:  I  will  come  to  you"  (John  14:  18),  said  to 
us  through  the  apostle  Paul,  "For  we  know  that  if  our 
earthly  house  of  this  tabernacle  be  dissolved,  we  have  a 
building  of  God,  a  house  not  made  with  hands,  eternal 
in  the  heavens"  (2  Cor.  5:1),  and  He  showed  us  that 
death  is  not  the  end,  but  that  it  is  the  beginning.  To-day 
He  brings  a  special  message  to  the  bereaved:  "Son  of 
man,  behold,  I  take  away  from  thee  the  desire  of  thine 
eyes  with  a  stroke:  yet  neither  shalt  thou  mourn  nor 
weep,  neither  shall  thy  tears  run  down"  (Ezek.  24:  16), 
for  "He  hath  saved  us,  and  called  us  with  a  holy  calling, 
not  according  to  our  works,  but  according  to  his  own  pur- 
pose and  grace,  which  was  given  us  in  Christ  Jesus  be- 
fore the  world  began,  but  is  now  made  manifest  by  the 
appearing  of  our  Saviour  Jesus  Christ,  who  hath  abolished 
death  and  brought  life  and  immortality  to  life  through  the 
gospel"  (i  Tim.  i:  9-10).  "Cast  not  away  therefore 
your  confidence,  which  hath  great  recompense  of  reward" 
(Heb.  10:  35).  Only  Monday  morning,  October  25, 
Luther's  father,  praying  for  help,  heard  these  words  from 
Luther:     "Grat  inte,  pappa;  jag  ar  renad  i  Jesu  blod." 

With  Luther's  message  ringing  in  our  ears,  and  with 
God's  promises  so  clear,  we  can  with  confidence  look  to 
our  Maker  and  say  to  him  in  the  words  of  Paul:  "For 
perhaps  he  therefore  departed  for  a  season,  that  thou 
shouldest  receive  him  forever"   (Phil.  15). 

Eugene  Youngert,  '20. 
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RESOLUTIONS 


FROM  THE  GENERAL  FACULTY  OF  AUGUS- 

TANA  COLLEGE  AND  THEOLOGICAL 

SEAHNARY 

!0  Rev.  and  Mrs.  N.  E.  Kron  and  children:  In 
the  very  deep  affh'ction  with  which  you  have 
been  visited,  the  members  of  the  General  Faculty 
of  Augustana  College  and  Theological  Seminary  wish  to 
assure  you  of  their  heartfelt  sympathy.  Words  avail 
little,  but  we  wish  to  direct  your  thoughts  to  Him  with- 
out whose  will  no  distress  enters  into  the  experience  of 
His  children,  however  difficult  it  may  be  at  times  to 
discern  the  guidance  of  the  Father's  loving  hand. 

You  have  had  no  other  ambition  for  your  son  and 
brother  than  that  he  should  give  his  life  to  the  service  of 
his  God.  That  service  he  has  given,  and  it  is  ended  on 
earth.  Brief  it  was  but  none  the  less  effective.  He  has 
gone  in  and  out  among  us,  and  we  have  felt  the  influence 
for  good  of  his  quiet,  beautiful  life.  Who  shall  measure 
the  effect  of  the  example  he  set  to  his  associates?  Au- 
gustana College  is  the  better  for  his  having  lived  among 
us.    We  thank  God  for  the  service  he  has  rendered. 

He  has  attained  the  goal  which  }ou  have  always  held 
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before  him  as  the  ultimate  one.  Praise  God  for  having 
heard  your  prayer,  though  it  be  in  a  manner  quite  different 
from  your  hope  and  expectation.  God  knows  best  the 
time  for  the  promotion  of  His  faithful  children. 

"What  I  do  thou  knowest  not  now;  but  thou  shalt 
know  hereafter."    (John  13:  7.) 

May  God  give  you  the  measure  of  faith  needed  to  see 
in  your  bereavement  naught  but  the  directing  hand  of 
your  Heavenly  Father's  love. 

On  behalf  of  the  General  Faculty, 

I.  M.  Anderson, 

A.    W.    KjELLSTRAXD, 

Committee. 
Augustana  College,  Rock  Island,  111.,  Oct.  27th,  1920. 


FROM  THE  STUDENTS*  UNION 

Whereas  God,  in  His  infinite  wisdom  and  love,  has 
removed  from  our  midst  our  beloved  friend  and  fellow 
student,  Luther  Philip  Kron,  in  the  midst  of  his  faithful 
preparation  for  the  service  of  his  Master, 

Be  it  resolved: 

That  we,  the  students  of  Augustana  College  and  Theo- 
logical Seminary,  who  deeply  mourn  his  untimely  death 
and  feel  intensely  this  great  loss,  extend  hereby  our  heart- 
felt condolence  to  the  sorely  bereaved  family  in  this  hour 
of  profound  sorrow  and  affliction.  It  is  our  earnest  hope 
and  prayer  that  God,  our  Heavenly  Father,  who  is  as  in- 
finite in  love  and  mercy  as  He  is  in  wisdom,  may  comfort 
them  in  their  grief  and  strengthen  them  with  the  assurance 
that  they  will  meet  him  face  to  face  before  the  throne  of 
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Him  who  said,  "I  am  the  resurrection  and  the  life;  he 
that  believeth  in  me,  though  he  die,  yet  shall  he  live." 

On  behalf  of  the  Students'  Union  of  Augustana  College 
and  Theological  Seminary, 

Carl  A.  Fryxell  (Pres.), 
Elizabeth   Nelsox    (Sec'y), 
Clarence  H.  Anderzon, 
G.  Fred  Axdree. 
October  25,  1920. 


FROM  THE  SENIOR  CLASS  OF  AUGUSTANA 
COLLEGE 

Whereas  it  has  pleased  our  Heavenly  Father  in  His 
infinite  wisdom  to  call  to  his  rest  our  beloved  friend  and 
classmate,  Luther  Philip  Kron,  be  it 

Resolved,  That  we,  the  Senior  class  of  Augustana  Col- 
lege, express  our  profound  sorrow  in  this  our  loss  and  our 
deep  sympathy  with  the  bereaved  family.  May  God  sus- 
tain and  comfort  them  in  their  great  loss  and  bring  them 
peace. 

Carl  M.  Rylander, 
Elizabeth  Olmsted, 
Carl  Ekblad, 

Committee. 
Carl  A.  Fr>xell,  Class  President. 


FROM  THE  LUTHER  BIBLE  SOCIETY 

Since  our  Father  in  his  infinite  wisdom  has  called  home 
your  dear  son  and  brother  Luther,  be  it  therefore  re- 
solved,   that  we,    fellow-members    in  the   Luther    Bible 
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Society,  extend  to  you,  Rev.  Kron  and  family,  our  deep 
sympathy  in  thi^  hour  of  your  bereavement. 

May  the  Almighty  God  comfort  you  and  may  the  hope 
of  a  heavenly  reunion  cheer  you  until  that  day. 

Luther  was  a  brother  to  us  all  and  to  know  him  was  to 
share  his  genial  and  noble  spirit. 

On  behalf  of  the  Luther  Bible  Society. 

Hen'ning  L.  Hassel,  Pres. 
David  E.  Andersox,  Vice  Pres. 
Carl  M.  Rylander^  Sec'y. 


FROM  THE  WEBSTER  DEBATING  CLUB 

Rev.  N.  E.  Kron  and  Family. 

Peace ! 
Whereas  our  Lord  and  Heavenly  Father,  who  gives 
and  takes  as  he  in  his  all-knowing  wisdom  sees  fit,  has 
seen  fit  to  call  home  our  friend  and  fellow,  Luther  P. 
Kron,  we,  the  members  of  the  Webster  Debating  Club, 
wish  to  express  our  heartfelt  sympathies  to  you  in  this 
great  trial. 

Rock  Island,  111.,  October  26,  1920. 
Sincerely, 

Webster  Debating  Club, 
Earl  P.  Martinson,  Sec'y- 


FROM  AUGUSTANA  COLLEGE  BAND 

Since  our  Heavenly  Father  in  his  wisdom  has  seen  fit 
to  summon  from  this  life  our  friend  and  associate,  Luther 
P.  Kron,  and 
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Since  we  realize  the  sorrow  which  this  loss  brings  the 
bereaved    family, 

We,  the  members  of  the  Augustana  College  Band,  wish 
to  extend  our  heartfelt  sympathy. 

Paul  D.  Rein'ertsen,  Pres. 

J.   Milton   Swanson^  Vice  Pres. 

C.  LiLjEDAHL,  Sec'y. 


FROM  THE  O.  S.  O.  CLUB 

Whereas  it  has  pleased  the  Almighty  to  remove  from 
our  midst,  by  death,  our  esteemed  friend  and  fellow-stu- 
dent, Luther  P.  Kron,  who  has  during  his  student  career 
occupied  a  prominent  place  in  our  midst,  maintaining  at 
all  times  a  true  Christian  character  and  a  reputation  above 
reproach, 

Therefore  resolved,  that  in  the  death  of  Luther,  we,  the 
O.  S.  O.  Club  of  Augustana  College,  have  sustained  the 
loss  of  a  friend  and  member  whose  fellowship  it  was  an 
honor  and  a  pleasure  to  enjoy ;  that  we  bear  willing  testi- 
mony to  his  many  virtues,  to  his  unquestioned  probity  and 
stainless  life ;  that  we  offer  to  his  bereaved  family  and 
mourning  friends,  over  whom  sorrow  has  hung  her  sable 
mantle,  our  heartfelt  condolence,  and  pray  that  the  In- 
finite God  may  bring  speedy  relief  to  their  burdened 
hearts,  and  inspire  them  with  the  consolation  that  hope 
in  the  future  and  faith  in  God  give  even  in  the  shadow 
of  the  tomb. 

Resolved,  that  one  copy  of  these  resolutions,  properly 
engrossed,   be  presented  to   the  parents  of  our  deceased 
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friend,  and  another  copy  to  Einar  Kron,  brother  of  the 
deceased  and  present  member  of  the  O.  S.  O.  Club. 

Arthur  Larson,  Pres.  Palmer  Nestander, 

Curtis  W.  Wiberg,  Sec' v.        Mauritz  Johnson, 

Committee. 


FROM  THE  PUBLIC  SCHOOL,  CARBON 
CLIFF,  ILL. 

Carbon  Cliif,  111.,  Oct.  25,  1920 
Rev.  and  Mrs.  Kron  and  Family: 

Whereas  the  angel  of  death  has  taken  our  beloved 
friend,  Luther  Kron, 

Therefore  be  it  resolved,  that  we,  the  Carbon  Cliff 
School  and  Board  of  Directors,  sincerely  mourn  his  loss 
and  extend  our  heartfelt  sympathy  to  your  bereaved 
family  and  relatives  in  this  your  great  sorrow ;  and 

That  it  is  but  a  just  tribute  to  his  memory  to  say  he 
was  one  of  the  best  teachers  that  Carbon  Cliff  School  has 
ever  had,  honored  and  respected  by  all. 

Board  of  Directors: 
Peter  A.  Florin, 
Wm.  F.  Gerhardt, 
Mrs.  Selma  Carey, 
Teachers : 

W.  H.  Fritz, 
Ella  O'Donnell. 
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FROM  THE  FIRST  SWEDISH  LUTH.  CHURCH, 
FORT  DODGE,  IOWA 

Rev.  N.  E.  Kron  and  Family, 
Galva,  Illinois. 
Dear  Friends — It  was  with  a  feeling  of  pain  and  most 
profound  sorrow  that  we  learned  of  the  death  of  our  be- 
loved friend,  Luther  P.  Kron,  and  extend  to  you  all  our 
love  and  sympathy  in  this  your  hour  of  sorrow. 

While  here  Mr.  Kron  endeared  himself  to  all  with 
whom  he  came  in  contact.  He  was  loved  and  respected 
for  the  square  and  fair  manner  in  which  he  performed  his 
duties  while  laboring  among  us,  and  the  congregation  joins 
with  us  in  this  loving  tribute. 

We  are  enclosing  a  little  gift  as  a  memorial,  which 
please  use  in  any  way  you  may  elect. 

May  our   loving   Heavenly   Father   who    tempers   the 
wind  to  the  shorn  lamb  look  down  with  infinite  compas- 
sion on  his  children  during  our  hours  of  desolation. 
With  Christian  love  and  sympathy. 

Sincerely  yours, 
Congregation  of  the  First  Swedish  Lutheran  Church. 
W.  T.  Alstraxd^  Chairman, 
John  Hedman^ 
A.  F.  Nelson'. 


FROM  NORTH  WESTERN  COLLEGE, 
FERGUS  FALLS,  MINN. 

W^hereas  it  has  pleased  God  in  his  wisdom  and  kindness 
to  call  from  this  earthly  home  Luther  Kron,  brother  of 
our  esteemed  teacher  and  colleague,  Professor  Reuben  P. 
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Kron,  we,  the  students  and  teachers  of  North  Western 
College,  Fergus  Falls,  Minn.,  wish  to  extend  to  Professor 
Reuben  Kron  and  all  other  relatives  of  the  departed,  our 
expressions  of  deepest  sympathy. 

Our  Allwise  Heavenly  Father  alone  knoweth  why  the 
hope  of  a  young  life  so  bright  and  promising  should  be 
cut  short  so  early;  we  can  only  know  and  believe  that  the 
ultimate  Divine  reason  was  based  on  God's  unfathomable 
kindness  and  mercy,  and  we  hope  and  pray  that  this  merci- 
ful kindness  will  in  turn  cheer  and  comfort  those  so  sorely 
and  suddenly  stricken  with  the  pain  of  sorrow.  Per  com- 
mittee, 

Elxa  Capelson, 
Oscar     Turnquist, 
N.  P.  Langsjoen. 

North  Western  College,  Fergus  Falls,  Minn., 

Oct.  25th,  1920. 


FROM  THE  GALESBURG  DISTRICT 

Whereas  it  has  pleased  our  Heavenly  Father  in  his  in- 
finite love  and  mercy  to  call  to  his  heavenly  home  Luther 
Philip  Kron,  the  beloved  son  of  the  Rev.  and  Mrs.  N.  E. 
Kron,  be  it  resolved. 

That  we  as  pastors  of  the  Galesburg  District  humbly 
acknowledge  that,  though  we  cannot  now  understand  this 
sad  event,  we  are  conscious  of  the  fact  that  God  in  His 
allwise  providence  can  overrule  the  errors  of  man,  so  that 
His  purposes  will  finally  be  carried  out  and  that  "every- 
thing worketh  together  for  good  to  them  that  love  God" ; 

That  we  deeply  deplore  the  fact  that  a  peaceful  citizen 
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should  be  molested   in   the   performance  of  his   rightful 
duties  by  misguided  zeal  for  law  and  order ; 

That  we  appreciate  the  influence  that  Luther  Philip 
Kron  has  exercised  in  his  Christian  walk  of  life  and  the 
especial  services  rendered  by  him  in  the  service  of  the 
District ; 

That  we  extend  our  most  heartfelt  sympathy  to 
Brother  Kron  and  his  family  in  this  sad  hour  because  of 
the  deep  sorrow  that  they  have  sustained  through  the  un- 
timely death  of  their  dear  son  and  brother,  and  that  we 
commend  them  to  the  gracious  care  of  our  dear  Lord  and 
Saviour  Jesus  Christ,  who  alone  can  comfort  the  sorrow- 
ing and  save  the  dying. 

Be  it  further  resolved  that  a  copy  of  these  resolutions 
be  given  to  the  parents  of  our  departed  brother,  and  that 
these  resolutions  be  spread  upon  the  minutes  of  the  Dis- 
trict. 

In  behalf  of  the  Galesburg  District, 

Oscar  Purn^  President. 

Galva,  Illinois,  Oct.  27,  1920. 


\ 


LEHERS  AND  TELEGRAMS 


Rock  Island,  111.,  den  23  okt. 
Rev.  N.  E.  Kron, 
Galva,  lU. 
Kare    broder.      Har    forsla    inga    ord    af    manniskor. 
Herren  ensamt  kan  trosta  och  hugsvala.     Ma  han  fa  ge 
eder  alia  nad  att  i  stilla  odmjukhet  boja  eder  under  bans 
hand.     For  tillfallet  star  denna  hemska  handelse  oforkla- 
rad.    Langre  fram  kastar  Herren  tillafventyrs  Ijus  i  nagon 
man  darofver. 

Med  djupaste  deltagande  i  din  och  din  familjs  djupa 
sorg,   forblir  jag, 

din  tillgifne  broder  i  naden, 

G.  A.  Braxdelle. 


House  of  Representatives, 

Washington,  D.  C,  Oct.  25,  1920. 
Dear  Rev.  N.  E.  Kron : 

I  was  greatly  shocked  and  grieved  by  the  news  of  the 
sad  and  sudden  death  of  your  son  Luther  P.  Kron  and 
beg  to  extend  to  yourself  and  Mrs.  Kron  my  deepest  sym- 
pathy and  condolence.     It   does  seem  most  extraordinary 
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that  a  mistake  of  this  kind  can  occur,  resulting  in  this  loss 
of  innocent  life.  I  certainly  can  not  see  how  any  blame 
attaches  to  your  son,  because  even  though  the  officers 
showed  their  stars,  there  have  been  many  occasions  where 
hold-up  men  have  used  stars  as  a  ruse. 

Yours  very  sincerely, 
Carl  R.  Chindblom. 


Rock  Island,  111.,  Oct.  24,  1920. 
Dear  friends: 

I  know  what  it  is  to  lose  a  son  just  at  the  beginning  of 
a  life  full  of  promise.  I  sympathize  with  you  more 
deeply  than  words  can  express.  I  realize  that  my  words 
of  sympathy  can  have  but  little  power  to  comfort  you  in 
your  sad  affliction,  for,  in  the  language  of  Job,  "miserable 
bitterness,  and  nothing  that  I  can  say  has  power  to  re- 
lieve that  bitterness.  And  yet  it  is  the  prompting  of 
nature,  when  our  brethren  are  in  distress,  to  extend  kind- 
ly offices  of  sympathy.  In  your  deep  sorrow  and  confusion 
of  heart  I  commend  you  to  the  loving  kindness  of  our 
great  High  Priest  who  is  touched  with  the  feeling  of  our 
infirmities.  He  has  the  words  of  life,  and  his  words  have 
soothing  and  comforting  efficacy.  "Let  not  your  hearts 
be  troubled"  etc.  "My  grace  is  sufficient  for  you." 
"Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden," 
etc.  You  have  lost  a  brilliant  and  noble  son,  but  your 
loss  is  his  gain,  and  heaven  has  been  enriched  with  a  bright 
spirit. 

We  never  know  the  blessedness  of  our  religion  until 
we  are  made  to  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of 
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death ;  then  how  precious  are  its  promises,  and  how  sweet 
the  comfort  it  brings ! 

"On  the  earth  the  broken  arcs;  in  the  heaven  a  perfect 
round." 

Jesus  knows  it  all — what  this  providence  means,  and 
what  you  suifer — and  he  is  rich  in  mercy.  He  will  give 
you  grace  according  to  your  need.  "As  thy  day,  so  shall 
thy  strength  be." 

Believe  me  sincerely 

Yours  in  the  Community  of  grief, 
E.  F.  Bartholomew. 


Minneapolis,  Minn.,  Oct.  25,  1920. 
My  dear  stricken  brother! 

Just  arrived  home  from  Burlington,  where  I  learned 
the  awful  news.  I  was  too  utterly  dumbfounded  and 
shocked  to  write  you  at  the  time.  Only  thought  of  you 
night  and  day  and  "carried  you" — as  we  say — on  the  arms 
of  prayer.  Last  night  I  wrote  a  brief  note  on  the  train, 
but  it  was  too  illegible  to  send.  Instead  of  writing  you 
another  letter  now,  I'm  going  to  copy  what  sprung  from 
my  wrung  heart  then,  as  it  may  contain  something  of  the 
spirit  which  prompted  it. 

"The  only  proper  manner  of  sympathizing  would  seem 
to  be  to  sit  with  you  in  silence,  like  Job's  friends,  because 
we  realize  that  we  are  no  better  comforters  than  they.  And 
I  am  afraid  that  even  our  choicest  words  only  wound  you 
and  add  to  your  grief.  I  hesitate  to  say  anything  at  all  or 
to  send  these  poor  scrawls.  But  I  must  reach  out  my 
hand  to  you,  dear  Brother  Kron.  I  want  you  to  feel  in 
this  terrible  visitation  that  your  old  friends  are  "hanging 
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around  the  house  outside"  so  to  speak,  sharing  in  your 
sorrow,  the  sacred  sorrow  of  a  father's  heart.  O  Brother! 
our  very  souls  go  out  to  you,  but  wishing  that  we  might 
do  something  to  prevent  this  blow  from  crushing  you. 
And,  of  course,  in  this  we  would  include  all  the  members 
of  the  stricken  family.  Knowing  you  as  I  do,  and  know- 
ing Luther  as  I  did,  and  something  of  the  history  of  the 
relation  between  father  and  son,  the  cup  must  be  bitter 
in  the  e.xtreme,  especially  considering  the  circumstances 
of  Luther's  death.  But  you  have  a  far  better  Comforter 
than  any  and  all  of  your  earthly  friends.  And  you  have 
a  faith  that  can  say  with  Job,  "Though  He  slay  me,  yet 
will  I  trust  in  Him."  This  faith  is  sorely  tried.  It  may 
even  have  suffered  eclipse.  But  God  will  grant  you  grace 
to  lean  on  Him  for  support,  and  to  feel  the  throbbing  of 
His  Father-heart  who  "gave  his  only  begotten  Son".  "I 
shall  yet  praise  Him",  said  David.  "Many  there  be  which 
say  of  my  soul,  there  is  no  help  for  him  in  God.  But  thou, 
O  Lord,  art  a  shield  for  me,  my  glory  and  the  lifter  up  of 
mine  head.  I  cried  unto  the  Lord  with  my  voice,  and  he 
heard  me  out  of  his  holy  hill."  His  purposes  are  indeed 
"past  finding  out",  but  He  understands,  and  he  makes  no 
mistakes.  There  is  a  Divine  reason  in  it  all  which  shall 
redound  to  the  glory  of  his  blessed  name.  Turn  to  his 
word  in  your  extremity,  dear  Brother.  It  is  full  of  the 
assurance  you  need.  And  when  you  kneel  in  prayer,  may 
His  hand  rest  in  blessing  on  your  bowed  head ! 

Sincerely  Your  Brother  in  the  Lord, 

C.  J.  SODERGREN. 
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Rock  Island,  October  26,  1920. 
My  dear  Rev.  Kron,  Mrs.  Kron  and  children: 

Herewith  I  express  my  hearty  and  friendly  sympathy 
in  your  great  sorrow,  and  I  do  it  not  only  as  a  teacher  in 
our  school,  but  as  an  old  friend,  who  knew  also  the  par- 
ents and  family  of  Mrs.  Kron. 

I  am  well  aware  that  I  can  not  console  you ;  only  the 
Lord  can  do  it,  but  I  can  understand  how  you  feel.  I 
know  how  I  felt  when  my  brother  died  at  the  age  of  22. 
Mysterious  are  many  chapters  in  the  book  of  Providence, 
but  God  will  make  it  clear  when  we  come  home.  I  am 
about  alone  in  the  world,  but  in  bereavement  we  feel  how 
near  we  are  the  heavenly  world  and  its  blessed  dwellers, 
and  we  will  mingle  with  them  in  due  time,  and  daily  we 
meet  them  at  the  heavenly  throne.  Monday  morning  I 
prayed  for  you  at  chapel,  and  I  have  remembered  you  in 
my  devotions  at  home.  Wishing  you  the  consolation  of 
John  nth  and  also  of  chapter  14th,  I  remain. 

Sincerely  Your  Friend, 
Conrad  Emil  Lixdberg. 


Rock  Island,  111.,  den  3  november  1920. 
Kare  broder  N.  E.  Kron. 

Nad  och  frid  i  Kristus  Jesus! 

Joh.  14:  I — 4;  Rom.  14:  8,  9. 

Med  hjartligt  deltagande  horde  jag  underrattelsen  om 

eder    forhoppningsfulle    son    Luthers    bortgang,    och    jag 

sande  min  personliga  halsning  med  dr  Andreen  till  eder 

och  eder  familj,  med  hvilken  jag  blef  bekant  uti   Iowa. 

Nu  bar  jag  drojt  att  skrifva  till  i  dag,  emedan  jag  vet, 
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att  sorgen   och  saknaden  kiinnes  tyngst,  sedan   de   fcirsta 
veckorna   gatt   undan.     Atminstone   var   det   sa   for   mig 
sjalf  vid  min  kiira  hustrus  bortgang. 

Men  ack,  huru  skall  jag  kunna  uttrycka  mitt  hjartas 
kiinslor?  Orden  blifva  sa  matta  och  svaga  for  att  tolka, 
hvad  jag  vill  skrifva;  men  hvad  iiro  vara  ord  i  jamforelse 
med  Guds  eget  heliga  och  trostefuUa  ord  samt  den  trost 
och  hjalp  Herren  gifver  alia  dem,  som  framga  i  bon  till 
nadastoien  i  Jesu  blod.  Broder,  vi  motas  dar  i  bon  och 
forbon.  Hvad  Gud  gor  och  later  ske,  det  skola  vi  battre 
forsta  i  evighetens  Ijus,  ty  harnere  i  sorgernas  land  aro 
vi  blott  friimlingar  och  pilgrimer.  Tack,  kare  broder, 
for  de  maningens  ord,  som  i  veckans  Augustana  gafvos 
vara  studerande.  Herren  gifve  oss  ett  saligt  mote  med 
alia  de  vara  i  det  riitta  fadershemmet,  dar  var  Jesus  be- 
redt  rum  at  oss! 

Kara  hiilsningar  till  eder  och  eder  fru  fran  gamle 
vannen  Nils  Forsaxder. 


Dayton,  Iowa,  den  26  oktober  1920. 
Pastor  N.  E.  Kron  med  familj ! 

Kara  vanner!  Frid! 

Harmed  ville  vi  gifva  tillkanna  vart  djupa  och  upp- 
riktiga  deltagande  med  eder  i  eder  stora  sorg.  V'i  veta, 
att  Herren  slar.  men  han  helar  ock.  Vi  kunna  darfor 
intet  annat  an  tro,  att  Herren  skall  stodja  och  styrka 
eder.  Om  inte  forr,  sa  i  evighetens  Ijus  skola  vi  fa  fullt 
klart  for  oss,  att  Herren  haft  fridens  och  icke  bedrofvel- 
sens  tankar  om  oss.  Herren  vare  sa  med  vart  forra  pas- 
torsfolk  och  gifve  eder  nad  och  kraft  att  kasta  afven  denna 
borda  pa  Herren,  sa  skall  han  bara  eder.    Till  slut  gifve 
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han  eder  och  oss  i  nad  en  salig  ingang  i  harlighetens  rike, 
allt  for  sitt  namns  skull.    Amen. 

A  Dayton-forsamlingens  vagnar, 

Kyrkoradet. 


TELEGRAMS 

Manchester,  N.  H.,  October  27,  1920. 
Rev.  N.  E.  Kron: 

Words  can  not  express  our  sympathy  for  your  great 
bereavement  in  the  death  of  your  beloved  son. 

Swedish  Lutheran  Church. 


Woburn,  Mass.,  Oct.  25,  1920. 
Rev.  N.  E.  Kron  and  Family. 

Peace ! 
We  all  sympathize  with  you  in  your  sorrow  over  the 
death  of  your  son.  The  news  reached  us  in  church  as  we 
were  gathered  and  listened  to  a  heart-searching  serman  on 
"The  Joys  and  Sorrows  of  a  Christian."  How  good  it 
is  to  have  the  blessed  assurance  of  a  happy  reunion  in  our 
Father's  house. 

On  behalf  of  the  Swedish  Lutheran  Church, 

Sincerely, 
C.  J.  Johanson. 


Moline,  111.,  Oct.  23,  1920. 
Rev.  N.  E.  Kron, 
Galva,   111. 
Christ  console  you  in  your  deep  sorrow. 

Edna  and  Adolph  Hdlt. 
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Dr.  Youngert  also  sent  three  precious  Bible  promises 
through  his  son  Eugene. 

Above  I  have  published  only  the  messages  from  Augus- 
tana  College,  from  the  churches  vi^hich  I  and  Luther 
served,  from  the  school  he  taught,  from  the  district,  from 
his  and  my  teachers,  from  the  president  of  the  synod  and 
from  my  old  college-mate,  Hon.  C.  R.  Chindblom.  We 
prize  all  the  messages  very  highly,  but  have  not  the  space 
to  give  them  all.  Many  of  the  letters  given  above  have 
been  slightly  abbreviated. 

We  have  received  messages  also  from  the  following: 
(Grouped  according  to  cities  and  states.) 

Prof,  and  Mrs.  F.  U.  White,  Galva,  111.,  Miss  I.  M. 
Brownell  (to  Esther),  Women's  Relief  Corps,  S.  A.  Le- 
vine  and  daughter  Edna;  Rev.  V.  J.  Tengwald  and  Lu- 
theran church,  Kew^anee;  Dr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Ekholm,  Rock 
Island,  Rev.  and  Mrs.  O.  M.  Anderson,  Rev.  J.  E.  Ryd- 
back,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  K.  T.  Anderson,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  O. 
Z.  Cervin,  Miss  Clara  Anderson,  Mr.  Carl  M.  Rylander, 
Sophomore  Class  (to  Einar)  ;  Rev.  and  Mrs.  C.  O.  A'lor- 
land;  Rev.  E.  F.  Geske;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Kleinau, 
Carbon  ClifF,  Mrs.  John  Wildermuth;  Mrs.  Ida  S. 
Willd,  Rockford,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  F.  Johnson;  Rev. 
Carl  Solomonson,  Mrs.  E.  Nordstrom;  Dr.  Peter  Peter- 
son, Chicago,  Dr.  Philip  Andreen,  Revs.  Carl  H.  Rask, 
C.  A.  Lindvall  and  Joshua  Oden,  Mrs.  Anna  M.  Nelson, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Emil  Westberg,  Miss  Viola  Westberg; 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  J.  G.  Dahlberg;  Rev.  and  Mrs.  O.  O. 
Eckardt,  Ladies'  Aid,  Blue  Island ;  Tabor  Lutheran 
church,  Harvey,  Mr.  C.  A.  Eckman;  Rev.  G.  A.  Swan- 
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burg;  Rev.  and  Mrs.  O.  L.  Karlstrom;  Rev.  and  Mrs. 
J.  T.  Kraft;  Rev.  and  ^Irs.  C.  E.  Olson;  Rev.  and  Mrs. 
D.  A.  Lofgren ;  Dr.  and  Mrs.  J.  B.  Bartle,  Canton ;  Mr. 
James  E.  Wood,  Geneseo;  Mrs.  Helena  Beckman,  Gales- 
burg.  Mr.  G.  W.  James,  Dr.  Stuart  M.  Campbell,  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  C.  G.  Johnson,  Sunday  School  of  Swedish 
Baptist  church ; 

Rev.  Waldo  Ekeberg,  Dayton,  la.,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Nels 
J.  Hanson,  Miss  Nellie  Nelson,  Miss  Florence  Nelson, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  M.  Lundien,  The  Dayton  Review,  Mr. 
I.  M.  Thorne  and  family,  Mr.  and  iMrs.  Hubert  Will, 
Mrs.  C.  G.  Anderson,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arvid  Anderson, 
Misses  Daisy  Charlson,  Mildred  Forsberg  and  Olive  Eck; 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ahlstrand,  Fort  Dodge,  Miss  Frances 
Rydlund;  Rev.  and  Mrs.  O.  N.  Olson;  Rev.  and  Mrs. 

C.  A.  Randolph ;  Dr.  Jos.  A.  Anderson ;  Dr.  J.  A.  Hol- 
men,  Essex,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Chas.  Isaacson ;  Dr.  S.  A. 
Lindholm;  Revs.  A.  T.  Lundholm,  S.  H.  Newman,  V. 
I.  Vestling,  D.  J.  Laurence,  A.  E.  Gustafson  and  J.  F. 
Moore;  Mrs.  Axel  O.  Olson,  Albert  Citi';  Mrs.  Augusta 
Nordstrum.  Marshalltown,  Harold  Nordstrum;  ]\Irs. 
Frank  Peterson,  Stanhope; 

Dr.  J.  Telleen,  Benton  Harbor,  Mich. ;  Rev.  and  Mrs. 
Julius  Lorimer;  Rev.  and  Mrs.  A.  P.  Sater;  Revs.  A.  J. 
Beausang,  J.  A.  Landin,  C.  George  Engdahl.  G.  Sigfrid 
Swensson  and  Herbert  C.  M.  Swanson ;  Mr.  Russell 
Peterson,  Big  Rapids. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Emil  Lund,  Minneapolis,  Minn. ;  Sena- 
tor Henr>'  N.  Benson,  St.  Peter;  Revs.  J.  E.  Linner,  C. 
O.  Lund,  S.  Johnson,  C.  E.  Sliitt,  E.  J.  Peterson  and  S. 

D.  Hawkins ; 

Rev.  H.  L.  Wilson,  Long  Island  City,  N.  Y. ;  Mrs.  C. 
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M.  Vikberg,  Brooklyn,  Mrs.  Ruth  Peterson,  Mr.  and 
IVIrs.  Paul  Vikberg,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Olson; 

Rev.  and  Mrs.  K.  M.  Holmberg,  Omaha,  Nebr. ;  Revs. 
Adolf  Serenius,  Gustaf  Bergman  and  O.  A.  Henry; 

Dr.  J.  A.  Eckstrom,  Worcester,  Mass.;  Rev.  P. 
Nordgren,  Lowell,  Mrs.  Amalia  Olson,  Woburn; 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gustaf  Sundman,  Hartford,  Conn.; 
Mr.  Carl  Sundman,  So.  Manchester; 

Rev.  E.  A.  Peterson,  Madison,  Wis.;  Rev.  C.  M. 
Olander,  Unity; 

Mrs.  Janna  M.  Chadwick,  Washington,  D.  C. ; 

Rev.  Karl  A.  Martin,  Ridgefield  Park,  N.  J. ; 

Mr.  H.  F.  Lindquist,  Manchester,  N.  H. ; 

Prof.  Paul  Randolph,  Round  Rock,  Tex. ; 

Rev.  N.  P.  Tuleen,  Sheyenne,  No.  Dak. ; 

Mrs.  Sophia  N.  Johnson,  Hobart,  Ind. ; 

Dr.  C.  A.  Hemborg,  Riverside,  Cal. ; 

Rev.  J.  E.  Liljedahl,  Salina,  Kan. ; 

Rev.   G.  Forsberg,  Erie,   Pa. 


^ 


^ 


THE  FLORAL  TRIBUTES 


Elsewhere  is  a  picture  of  the  floral  tributes  taken  at 
the  church,  and  also  a  photograph  of  the  flowers  on  the 
grave. 

These  flowers  have  long  since  faded,  but  I  pray  that 
the  love  which  found  expression  in  these  gifts  may  come 
back  with  a  manifold  blessing  upon  all  the  kind  donors. 
It  can  not  be  expected  that  you  should  grieve  as  the 
nearest  ones  do,  but  when  you  think  of  Luther,  will  you 
not  pray  from  the  heart  for  your  own  salvation?  Dear 
friends,  let  not  your  hearts  be  hardened  by  worldly 
worries. 

Floral  tributes  were  received  from  the  following: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Croon,  Rockford,  111.,  Mr.  Chas. 
Croon,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Aleck  Johnson,  Miss  Emma  Kron, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gust  E.  Wills; 

Deacons  and  trustees  of  the  Galva  Lutheran  church, 
the  Sunday  School,  Mrs.  Kron's  S.  S.  class,  the  Ladies' 
Mission  society,  the  Luther  League,  the  Lutheran 
Brotherhood,  the  Sorosis,  the  Sunbeams,  the  Boys'  Mis- 
sion Band,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Andrew  Arntson,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  E.  Magnuson,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  M.  Berglund,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Anton  Johnson,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  L.  Lovgren, 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.  K.  Youngberg,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank 
Sandell,  Miss  Augusta  Swanson,  Mrs.  Mary  Cederberg, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Hammarstrand,  Mrs.  Gustafva 
Krans,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Howard  Magnuson,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Reuben  Johnson,  Miss  Mabel  Magnuson,  Miss  Maud 
Magnuson,  Mr.  Otto  Lindahl,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  J. 
Schneider,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Haffner,  Miss  Lydia 
Freeburg,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  P.  L.  Nelson,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Guy  Bonta,  Revs.  Obenshain,  Wigren,  Hilton  and  Peter- 
son, the  Hagburg  Post,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Earl  L.  Yocum, 
Miss  Torrance  and  the  Senior  Class,  Eighth  grade  of  the 
Lincoln  school ; 

Teachers  of  Augustana  College  and  Theological  Semi- 
nary, Students'  Union,  Augustana  College,  Senior  Class, 
Luther  Bible  Society,  Phrenocosmian  Society,  Augustana 
College  Band,  Mr.  Carl  Rylander; 

Moline  Daily  Dispatch; 

Carbon   Cliff  School; 

Faculty  and  students  of  Northwestern  College,  Fergus 
Falls,  Minn. 

Pastors  of  the  Galesburg  District,  Galesburg  district 
of  the  W.  H.  and  F.  M.  society ; 

Lutheran  church,  Dayton,  Iowa,  Dayton  H.  S.,  Class 
of  1915,  Dayton  H.  S.  Alumni  Association,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Hubert  Will,  the  Stephenson  family; 

Verda  Johnson  and  nearest  ones,  Galesburg,  111.,  City 
Officials. 


^ 


"The  grass  withereth,  the  flower  fadeth:  but  the  word 
of  our  God  shall  stand  for  ever."     Is.  40:  8. 

"When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear,  ye  shall  re- 
ceive a  crown  of  glory  that  fadeth  not  away."  I  Peter 
5:  4- 
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